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The Heart of it Air pm away from 


GOD, 


Fl back __ to him, andin{truted 
Lo y him. ; 


», EMBLEMS. | 


By the Author of the Sinagoge anext to | 
HERBERTS POE MS. 


| OW Whereunto is Added, | 
\|The Learning of the _ 


| By the ſame Hand. 


— | 


q Tani Printed for L. L/. aids are to be 
| Sould by Samuel Sn:i7nel, at the Sign of 
the Ship in Cornhil againſt the 
R Rofet EX rms 1674. 
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To the Divine Majeſty of 
the onely begotten, eternal, 

' ;well beloved Son of Gor, and | 
| ! Saviour of the World, Chriſt | 
Jeſus, the King of Kyngs , 
and Lord of Lords, the Ma- 
ker, the Mender - the Sear- 
cher, and the Teacher of the 


Hearrt: 


COUPE i 


+ —— omR—_—_ begs. St < 
G . 


The meaneſt of his moſt unwor- 
thy Scrvants offers up this 
poor account of his Thoughts, 
humbly begging pardon for 

| all that is amiſs in them, and 
'K a Sracious acceptance of theſe 

1 wea's Endeavours for the ad- 

f vancement of his Honour in 
| the good of others. 
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The School of the Heart. | 


The InTRoDpucrTioON. 


Urne in, my mind, wander no more abroad, 
Here's work enough at home, lay by that load 
Of ſcattered thoughts, that clogs and cumbers 
Reſume thy long negle&ed liberty (thee: 
Of leIfe-examination : bend thine eye 
Inward, confider where thine hearr doth lye, 

How *ris affe&ed, how *ris buft'd : look 

What thou haſt Writ thy feif in thine own book, 

Thy conſcience : here fer thicu thy felf tro Schoo]? 
Selft-knowiedge 'tw1XKt a wiſe-man and a Fool! 

Doth make the diffcrence : he that negicAs 

This Learning, fideth with his own defects. 

Doſt hou draw back ? Hach cu{tome charm'd thee fo, 
Tar chon canſt rel:ſh nocting bur thy woe 5 

F:ud'ſt thou ſoch ſweetneſs in woe ſugar'd lyes ? 
Have For ain objects © ingrott thine eyes ? 

Cank thou nor hold them oft? Hatt rhou an eare | 
To liften but ro what thou ſhonld?tt nor hear ? | 
Arc thou incapavle of every thing, 
But what thy ſeries co thy fancy hring ? | 
Remember thar thy hirth and confſtiturion 

Boch promiſe better chen ſach baſe confuſion. 
Thy virth's divire, from heaven; thy compoſure 
Is ſpirit, and immortal? thine incloſure 


In 


The Sckool of the Heart, 2 


In wails of fieſh, rot ro make tlic Ecbtor 

For houle-roome ro them, bur to make them better, 
Ty Body's thy Freehold, live th;cn as the Lord, 
-No Tenant to thine ewn: ſoire time afford 

To view whar ſtate *ris in: furvey each part, 
And above ali, rake notice of thine Heart, 

Such as that 1s, the reſt is, or will be, 

Better or vorle, blame-worthy, or faulr-free, 
Whar ? are the ruincs ſuch, thou art affraid, 

Or < ile aſham d, to ice how "tis decai'd ? 

I*c therefore rhou art Ioih to ice it ſuch, 

AS now it is, becauſe it !s fo much, 

Ducgncia: c row from hart it was, 

Ard ſhouli tiave been? Thine igr:orance, alas, 
Will wake ir nothing better, and the longer 
Evi1is are {uftcred Prow, they grow the ftronger, 
Or hath-thine under ſtanding loſt its light ? 

Hatk che dark night of error dimm'd thy fight 


So thar thou canſt net, though thou wov'!d'ſit, obſerve Y 


All cingys anafte within rhee, now rtkey ſwerve 
From the ſtraig!;c rules of Righreouſſneſs, and Reaſon ? 
If ſo, omit not then thi's precious ſeaſon, 

Tis yet School time, as yer the door's nor fhur, 
Hark how tne Maſter caiis. C--me lct us put 

Up our r<queſts to him, whoſe Will alone 

Limirs his pow'r cf rea.hing, from whom none 
Returns wiltarned, that hath once a wii 

To be his Scholar, ard imp'tore his fi:!l, 

Grear ſcarciicr of the Heart, whoſe bour eſs fight 
Diſcovers iecrets, and doth bring to light 

The h'@der! thirgs of darkneſs, who alone 
Pertedaiy know'it all things that-can be known, 
Thou know'ſt T do nor, canncr, have no mind 

To know mine heart ; T am nor on'y blind, 

Bur lame, and liſticls : thou alone canſt make 


Mee © 


_—— CE. 


—l———— wet 


Mm — 
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Mee able, willing : and the pains I take, | 's 
q As well as the ſucceſle, muſt come from thee, 

3 Who workeſt both to will and do in me : 

Having made mee now willing to be raught, 

Make me as willing to learn what I ought. 

2 Or, if thou wilt allow thy Scholar leaye 

} To chooſe his Leſſon, leſt I ſhould deceive 

2 My (elf again, as I have done roo often, 

4 Teach me to know my heart. Thou, thou, canſt ſoc; 
3 Lighren, enliven, purifie, reſtore, 

And make more fruitful, then ir was before, 

X Its hardneſs, darkneſs, death, uncleanneſs, loſs, 


* And barrenneſs : refine ir from the droſs, | 
| And draw ont all the dregs, heal ey'ry ſore, 

4 Teach it to know it ſelf, and love the more. | | 
: Lord, if thou wilr, thou canſt impart this $kill * 

+4 


* And for other learning take'c who will, : | 
e | 
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CON TAGIO CORDIS . 


Cur implevit Satanas cor tur. Alt: 5.3, 


Corde bibi; 5 tignum morbr morti/q, vencenun , 


| Hic to Dum. blands; decipit illecebri;. GC 
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The School of the Heart. 


The Infection of the Heatt, . 


Acts 5. 3. 
Why hath Satan filled thize heart ? 


Ep'gr. I. 
NV _ ya enclin'ft thy Voyct-enveigled tar, 


ſ»otill Serpents Syren-Songs to hear, 
7s 3} neart ch RS ae adly poy/91 Ay avon 1708 He!!, 


And withaViprous br;od of fin doth {well. 


ODE. I. 


7 pe Soul, T. 
Profit, and pleaſure, comfort, and content, 
 Wiſedom, and honour, and when theſe are ſpent 
\ irc f upPly of more ! Oh heav'nly words: 
Aretiieſe rhe daincy fruits, thar this fair Tree affords? 
F'be Serpent: 2. 
=eq theſe, ard many more, if more may be, 
|, that the world contains, in this one Tree 
Coated? 1s. Toke bur a caſt, and try, 
Thou mall, believe thy fcif, experience can not Iye. 
The Sul "Þ 
t thou maſt iye : and wirh a falſe prerence 
of f iriend9; ip 55. me of char excellence, 
Which my Creators bounty hath beſtow? d, 
&nd freely given me, to whom he nothing oW'd. 
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T he School of the Heart, 
T he Serpent. 


Strange compoſition ! ſo credulous, 
And at the ſame time ſo ſuſpicious ! ; 
This is the tree of knowledge, and until (or ill 
Thou eat thereof, how canſt thou know what's goo 
T ve Soul. 5. 
God infinitely good my maker is, 
Who neither will, nor can do ought amiſs. 
The being I receiv'd, wzs that he ſent, 6 
And therefore I am ſure muſt needs be excellent : 7 
Te Serpent, 6 


Suppoſe it be : yet doubtleſs he that gave f 
Thee ſuch a being muſt himſelf needs have £ 
A better far, more excellent by much : ( ſuc 
Or elſe be ſure that he could not have made thee | 


T he Soul. -, 


Such as he made meT am well content 
Still ro continue : for, if he had meant 
I ſhould enjoy a better ſtate, he would 
As eaſily nor have giy'n it, if he would. 


The S erpent. 


And it 15 not all one, ifhe have givoa _ 

Thee means to get it ? muſt he ſtil] be driven 

To new wroks of creation for thy ſake ? 

Wilt rhou not what he ſers before thee dain to take 
T he Soul. 9. 
; Yes, of the fruits of all the other trees 

I freely take and eat : they are the fces 

Allow'd me for the drefling,by the Maker : 

Bur of this fatall fruir I muſt not be partaker- 
The Serpent. 1 ©. 

And why ? what danger can ic be to eat F 

Tiat which is good, being orda'n'd for meat wil 
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= What wilt thou ſay ? God made it not for food ? 
Or dur'ft rhou think that made by him, ic is not good? 


The Soxl. 11; . 


11 Bur I am not allow'd thereof ro car, 
od My makers prohibition under pain 
7 Of death, the day I cat thereof, makes me refrain. 
The Serpent. I 2, 
 Faint-hearred fondling, canft thou fear ro dye, 
2 Being a Spirit and immortal ? Fie, 
t :# God knows this fruit once eaten will refine 
: Thy groſler parcs alone, and make thee all divine, 
he Soul. T3. 
; There's ſomething in ir ſure; were ir Not good, 
It had not in the mid'{t of rh'garden. ſtood : 
And being good, I can no more refrain 
From wiſhing, then I can the fire to burn, reſtrain. 
I4. 
Why do I trifle then? what I Gdefire 
! Whydo I not? Nothing can quench the fire 
{ Of longing, bur fruitfor, Come whar will, 
4 Eat jr I muſt, thac I may know what's good and ill, 
T he Serpent, I5. 
{ So, thou art taken now : that reſolution 
Gives an erernal date to thy confuſion, 
The knowledge thou haſt gor of good, and ill, 
Is of good gone, and paſt, of eyil preſent ſtil. 


j Yes, good it is, no doubt, and good for Meat : 
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The School of the Heart. 


ABLATIO CORDIS 
Scortatio vinum 


q; 
mentem. Hog: 4 


; et muſtum inter cipit £ 
val - 
Scorta*placent, ct vina placent, fic Stult® mcr/q 
| Exammyg, anim 


us: S$Ic Sine Corde Cor et. 
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3 The School of the Heart. 7 


1 . The taking away of the Hearr, 


H.0% 42 


' Whoredome and Wine, amid new Wine take away 
' the Heart. 


KL. 


Epigr. 2: 


Aſe luRt and !:.xiry, the ſcum and droſs 
| B of bell-born pleaſures, pleaſe thee to the loſs 
Of thy joxls preciorcs eyefight, reaſon; [3 
 Mixdleſs thy mind, heartleſs thine heart doth grow, 


ODE. 2. 

4 | 

: Laid down already ? and fo faſt afſlcep ? 

{ Thy precious Heart lefr loofly on thine hand, 

Which with all diligence thou ſhonldeſt keep, 

| And guard againſt thoſe enemies, that ſtand 

| © Ready prepar'd to plunge it in the deep 

1 + Ofall diſtreſs? Rovze thee, and underſtand 

' Inrime, whatinche end thou muſt confeſs, 
Thar wiſery at laſt and wrerchednefs 

{ Is all rhe fruit char ſprings from flothful igleneſs, 


| 3. 

4 Whilſt thou 1ſt ſoaking in ſecurity, 

# Thou drown'ſt thy ſelf in ſenſual delight, 

+ Ard wallow'ft in debauchr luxurie, 

. Wh:ch when thou art awake and ſee'ft, will fright 
Thine heart with horror, When thou ſhalc deſcry 


B 4 19" 


S | The School of the Heart. 


By the day light,the danger of the nighr, 

Then, then, if not too late, thou wilt confeſs, 

Thar endleſs miſery and wret cedneſs 
Ts all tÞþe ſrvit thar ſprings from riotous exceſs. 

3. 

V/RINR th-24 doſt pamper thy proud flefh, and thruft 
Fo ny panch rhe prime of all thy ſtore, 
Thou 21 hat gather fuel for thar luſt, 
Winich 2091ing 1n thy liver runneth o're, 
And fricih in thy throbbing Veins, which muſt 
Ice nt, or burft, when rhey can hold no more. 
Bt 22 confider what thou ſhalt confeſs 
At lait, that miſery and wretchedneſs 
he fruit that ſprings from luſtſu} wantonneſs, 


Es 81] « 


4. 
Whi!t thou deſi feed effiminate defires 
With ſpumy pleaſures, whilſt fruition 
The coals of luſt,fans into flaming fires, 
And ſpurious delights thou doateſt on, 
Tiy mind through cold remiſneſs ey'n expires, 
And all the aQive vigour oft is gone, 
Take heed in time, or elſe thou ſhalt confeſs 
At laſt that miſery and wretchedneſs 
Is all the fruit that ſprings from careleſs-mindedneſs, 


g. 

Wi.:1%t thy regardleſs ſenſe-diflolyed mind 
if: by unhenr, that ſhould have been thy ſpring 
motion, ail thy Feadſtrong paſhons find 
3cr2 elves ler looſe, and follow their own ſwing , 
0:78:71] of che great account behind, 
5 tough there never wov'd be ſuch a thing, 

Bur, when ir comes indeed, thou wilt confeſs 

That miſery alone and wretchedneſs 

Tie fra't thar ſprings frem ſoul-forgetfulneſs. 


TOLD 


wy 


I» 


6: 
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- 6, 
Whilſt thou remembreſt nor thy later end, 
! Nor what a reck'ging thou on day muſt make, 
+ Putring no difference betwixt foe and friend, 
* Thou ſuffer'ſt helliſh Fiends thine hearr to rake, 
' Who, all the while thou rrifleſt, do atrend, 
* Ready to bring it to the Lake 


Of fire and brimſtone :; where thou ſhalt confefs- 


That endleſs miſery and wrerchedneſs 
 t4all the fruir that ſprings from ſtupid heartleſneſs. 
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C ORDIS TENE BRA. 


Obtenebratum est decipiens COL eorum F 


Heu tencbras (ord: : tenebr@ quibu; extcriorcs 


Succedent nixit Lux tibi luce mea 
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Tne darkneis of. the Heart, 


ng 
Their fool-ſh Heart was darkened. 
Epipr. 3. [ 


uh cloudy hadows have eclips'd thine heart 
i) As Nature Carinot paralle! nor Art : 
Wnleſs thou tave my light of truth to gu: de thee, 
Blackneſs of darkneſs will at length attide thee. 


ODS. $, 


I, 
* Tarry, O rarry, leſt thine heedleſs haſt. 
; Hurry thee headlong vnto hell ar lait : 
See, fee, thre heart's already balf-way there, 
Thoſe glooizy ſhadows, that encon. paſs ir, 
Aie the vaſt confines of rh*inferra' p r. 
O ſtay, and 'f hou Jov'it nor li-hr, yer fear 
= Thar farall darkneſs, where 
Such danger dorh appear. 
2. 
A night of ignorance hath «verſpread 
| 2 Thy mindand urderilanding : rtou artled 
| Blindfolded by unvridied paflion ; 
> Thou wa::d*refſt in the cronke q ways of errour, 
Leading d:reRly to che King © f rerrgur :; 
The courſe thou rakef}, ifthow holdeſt on, 
Will Mary rhee anon 


In deep deſtration, 


_—_ {* - ; 
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the Heart. 


Iz 


Zo 
Whilſt thon art thus deprived of thy fight, 
Thou know'ſt no difference between noon and night, 
Though the Sun ſhine, yet thou regard'ſt it nor. 
My love-alluring beauty cannot draw thee, 
Nor dorh my mind-amazing terrour awe thee; 
Like one that had both good and ill forgor, 
Thou careft nor a jor 
Whar falleth to thy lot. 


| 

Thou art become unto thy ſelf a ſtranger, ; 
Obſerveſt not thine own deſert, or danger, 
Thou know'tt not what thou doſt, r.or canſt thou teil 
Whither rhou goeſt : ſhooting in the dark 

How canſt thou ever hope to hit the Mark ? 

What expedaarion haſt thou to do well, . 

Thar art content to dwell g- 

Within the verge of hel] ? 


Alas, thou haſt not ſo much knowledpe lefr, 
As to conſider that thou art bereft 
Of thine own cye-fight. Burt thou run'ft; as though. 

Thou ſaweſt a!l before thee : whilft chy mind 

To neereſt neceſſary things is blind. 

Thou kr.oweſt nothing as thou oughr'it ro know, 
Whilſt thou eſtcemeſt ſo 
The things that are below, 


6. 
Would ever any, that had eyes, miſtake 
As thou art wont to do : no difterence make 
Berwixrt the way to heayen and ro hell ? 


But,” 
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Bur, deſperately devoted to deſtration, 
Rebell againſt the light, abhor inſtruRion ? 
Az though thou did*ſt defire with death ro dwell, 
Thou hareſt to hear tell 
How yet thou maiſt de well. 


P/ 
Oh that thou didft but ſee how blind thou art, 
Axd feel the diſmal] darkneſs of thine hear: : 
Then would { thou labour for, and I would lend 
My light to guide thee: that's nor lighr alone, 
Bur life, eyes, fight, grace,glory,all in one. ( bend, 
Then ſhould'ſt thou know whither thoſe by-ways 
And that death inthe end 
On darkneſs doth attend, 


14 T be Scheo! of f rhe Heart, 
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CORDIS FVGA 


columba ſeducta non hatns COR... >.» 


F Ouam Fugeret fugitiua hum COR.ſi.COR habe 


'N on menus ne non menumſse ju . 
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The ablence of the H-irt, 


q PROYV. «7 16. 

Hh refore 75 there A price 153 'be h 4414 of & 
foot to get Hiſaom, ſeeing ve kaikh no heart 
to ir 5 \ 

; Epigr. 4. 


| Y 44" tho an heart, thou fickle Fagitiys, 
How would thine heart bate ad dildiin to live 
f Mindful 67 [uch vain trift:s, as theje be, 


ODE. 


T xe Soul, T. 
Brave,Gainty, CUrIOUs, rare,rich,prec'ous th ings! 
Able to make fare blaſted mortals bHleff, 
Pecuiar rreaſures,and delights for K: ngs, 
Thar having pow'r of all, would chooſe the beft, 
How do I tupg mine happineſs, that have 
Preſent poflc on of what others Crave ? 


Chriſt, 2. 

Ponr, filly, fimple, ſenſe-bciorred foul, 

Why doft thon hug thy ſelf- procured woes ? 
Relcaſe thy freeborn thoughts, ar leaſt controul 
Thoſe paſſions, that enſſave thee to thy foes. 

How would'ſt thou Fate thy ſelf, fon did'ft know 

The baſneſs of choſe things thou prizeft ſo! 
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WW — 
ws Tbe Soul, Zo ; 
- FAY! They talk of goodnels, vertue, piety, : 
Religion, honeſty, I know nor what ; 
So let them talk for me : ſo long as I 
Have goods and Jands, and gold azd jewells, that 
Both equall azd excell all other treaſure, { ſure? 
Why ſhould I ſtrive to make their pain my plea. ; 
Chriſt. 4. F 
So Swine negle& the Pearls that lie before them, | 
Trample them under foot, and feed on draffe : 
So fools gild rotten Tdols, and adore them, 


Caſt all the corn away , and keep the chaff, p 
That ever reaſon ſhould be blinded fo, by 
To graſp the ſhadow, let the ſubſtance go! p 

T be Soul, 5. 7 


' All's bur opinion that the world accounts 
19). Matter of worth : as this or that man ſets 
"(4 A value on it, ſo the price amounts: 
$14 The ſound of ſtrings is vari'd by the frets, 
My mind's my Kmgdom : why ſhould I withſtand, | 
Or queftion that, which I my ſelf command ? 2 
Chriſt, 6. 
Thy tyrant paſſions captivate thy reaſon : 
Thy luſts uſurp the guidance of the mind : 
Thy ſenſe-led fancy barters good for geaſon :; 
Thy ſeed rs vanity, thine harveſt wind: 
Thy rules are crooked, and thou writ'ſt awry : 
Thy wayes are wandring, and thy mind to die, ; 


T he Soul. : / 
This table fums me myriads of pleauſure-: \ 
That book enrolls mine honours inventory : | 
Theſe bags are ſtuft with millions cf treaſure : 

Thoſe * 


__— 
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7 Thoſe writings evidence my ſtate of glory : 
Theſe bells ring heavenly mofick in mine ears, 
To drown the noiſe of cumbrous cares and fears. 


[ Chriſt. 8. 
T - pleaſures one Gay will procure thy pain: 
et þ That which thou gloriit in,will be thy ſhame : 
Z Thou'lt find thy loſs in what thou thoughr'ſt thy 
7% Thine honour will pur on another name. (gain: 
; That mufick in the cloſe will ring thy knel!, 
In ſtead of heaven, toll thee into hell. 


3 
= 


9 
” But why do I thus waſte my words in vain 
. On one, that's wholly taken up with toyes, 

? That will not looke one dram of earth to gain 
: [A full eternal weight of heay'nly Joyes ? 
All's to no purpoſe, *cis as good forbear, 
As ſpeak to one, that hath no heart to hear, 
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CORDIS VANITAS . 


k 27.4 P . 
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' Let not kim that is deceived truſt in V anity, for 
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The Vanity of the Heart. 


JOB 15.31. 


Vanity ſhall be his recompence. 


E pigr. 5. 


A Mbition bellows with the wind of honour 


Pt wp the ſwellizg heart, that dotes upon her : 


' which © Pd with empty Vanity, breaths forth 


"RR © I TIS. 


Nothirg, but ſuch things as are nothing worth, 
ODE. $9. 


LF; 
Tie bane of Kingdoms, worlds diiquicter, 


; Hells heir apparenr, Sarans <ldeſt fon, 


Abſtrz& of :1!s, refined Elixir, 
And quinteſſence of fin. Ambition, 
Sprung from th*:nfernal ſhades, inhadits here, 
Making mans heart its horrid manfion, 
Which, though ir were of vaſt content before, 
Is new pufc up, and (wells fil] more ard more. 


Ze 
Whole Armies of vain thoughts it entertains, 
{s ſtuft with dreams of Kingdoms, and of Crowns, 
Preſumes of profir without care or pains, 
ihrearens to baffle all irs foes with frowns, 


In 
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ICY In ev'ry bargain maxes account cf gaines, 

Y Fancies ſuch frolick mirth, as choaks and drowns 
The voyce of conſcience, whoſe loud alarms 
Cannot be hard for pleaſures countercharms. 


Wer'cnort for anger,and for pity, who 

Could chooſe but {mile to ſee vain-glorious men 

Racking their wits, ſtra'rping their finews (9, 

Thar thorow their tran{parent thinneſs, when : 

They meer with Wind and Sun, they quickly grow b 

Riv'led and dry, ſhrink ill they crack again, : 
And all bur to ſeem greater then they are: (bare. 
Stretching their ſtrength, they lay their weakneſs, 


See how hells Fueller his bellows piles, 

Blowing the fire, thar burnt too faſt before : 

Sce how the furnace flames, the ſparkles riſe 

And ſpread themſelves abroad ftill more and more : 

See how the doting Soul hath fixt her eyes 

On her dear fooleries, and doth adore 
With hands and heart lift up,thoſe t1ifling toys, 
Wherew!th the Devil cheats her of her joyes. 


Alas, thou art deceiv'd, that glittering crown, 

On which thou gazeſt, is not pold bur grief, 

That ſcepter ſorrow : if thou take them down, 

And try ther, thou ſhalt find what poor relief 

They could afford thee, though they were thine own, | 

Didſt thou command ey*'n all the world in chief, py 
Thy comforts would abate, thy cares encreaſe, | 
And thy perplexed thoughts diſturb thy peace. 

6. | | 
Thoſe Pearls ſo thorow pierc'd, and ſirung together , 


Though | 


y 


_Y 
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Though Jewels in thine ears they may appear, 
Will prove continu'd perils, when the weather 

Is clouded once, which yer is fair and clear, 

W hart will that Fan, though of the fineſt feather, 

* $rteed thee, the brunt of winds and ſtorms to bear ? 
[ Thy flagging eolours hang their drooping head, 

| And the ſhri]l rrumpers ſound, ſhall ſtrike thee dead, 


; 
Were all thoſe balls, which thou in ſport doſt roſs, 
Whole Worlds, and in thy power to command, 
The gain would never countervail the loſs, 
Thoſe ſlipp'ry globes will glide our of thine hand, 
Thou canſt have no faſt hold bur of che c:1ſs, 
And thou wilt fall, where thou doſt think to ſtand, 
Forſake theſe follies then, if thou wilt live : 
Timely repentance may thy death repriye. 


_—_— 
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Embleme 6, 


CORDIS AGGRAVATIO . : 


"8 1c '. FRO RK. : 
Fils homimun, ulquequo graw CORDE, xals.s 
( "1apula e& ebrictas -Jolidi duo poudera plumbi , 
J,ata polo ; Jurſum tendere CORDA wetant. 
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The oppreſs10n of the Hart: 


| LVKE 21. 34. 


Take heed left at any time your Hearts be over- 
' charged with Surfeiting and Drunkenneſs, 


Epigr. 6 


Wo maſſy weights, Sur! eitting, Drunbenneſs, 

Libe mighty Logs of Lead, ao [9 oppreſs 
Toe Heavn-born hearts 6; Men, ebat to aſpire 
U)wards they have u6y pIwer n07 dejires | 


ODE: 3: | 

I | 

j Monſter of fins! See how rh'inchanted foule | 
b- O'recharg'd already, c3!!s for more, | 
7 See how the Helliſh Skinker plics is Bow!e, | 
j Ard's ready furnifned with ſtore, 1 
Ft Whilſt Cups on every 1:de | 


Planred, atrend the r1c.c, 


2. 
See how the pijed Diſhes mounted fi»nd, 
Like Hills advanced up": Hills, 
And the abundance borh of Sex ard Land, 
'R Dors no: ſuffice, ev'n what it fills, 
Mans dropſy apperite, 
And Cormocant deiight, 


The S chool of the Heert. 


3. 
See how the poyſon'd body's pufr, and (wel'd, 
The face enflamed glows with hear, 
The limbs unable are themſelves to weld, 
The pulſes(deaths alarm )do beat: 
Yer man fits ſtill, and laughs, 
Whilſt his own bane he quaffs, 


Bur where's thine heart the while, thou ſenſeles ſor? 
Look how it heth cruſhr, and quel'd, 
Flat beaten to the board, that ir cannor 
Move from the place, where it is held, 
Nor upward once aſpire 
With heavenly deſire, 


$+ 
Thy belly is thy God, thy ſhame thy, glory, 
Thou mindeſt only earthry things ; 
And all rhy pleaſure is but tranſitory, 
Which grief ar laſt and ſorrow brings : 
The courſes thou doſt take 
Will make rhine heart to ake. 


6. 
Is'c not enough to ſpend thy precious time 
In empty idle complement, 
Unleſs thou ſtrain (ro aggravate thy crime) 
Nature beyond its own extent, 
And force it to devour 
An Age within an hour ? 


7. 
That which thou ſwallow'ſt is not loſt alone, 
Bur quickly will revenged be, : 
By ſeafing on thine heart, which like a ſtone, F 


T he School of the Heart, 


Lyes buri'd in the mid'ſt of thee, 
Both void of common ſenſe 
And rcaſons cxccllcnce, 


8 


hy body is diſeaſes Rendeyouze, 
Thy mind the marker place of vice, | 
he Devil in thy will keeps open houſe, | 
Thou Iry'ſt,as though thou would'ſt intice | 
Hell torments unto thee, 
And thine own Devil be. 


Oh, what a dirty dungivll art thou grown, 
A naſty ſtinking kennel foule! 
enthou awak'ft and ſec'ft what rhou haſt done, 
Sorrow will (wallow up thy Soul, 
To think how thou art foy['d, 
And all thy glory ſpoyl'd, 
- IO. 
SOr if thou canſt not be aſham'd, ar leaſt 
Have (ome compaſſion on thy elf: 
Before thou art transformed all to beaſt , 
| Ar laſt ftrike ſail, avoid the ſhelf, 
4 Which in that Gulf doth lie, 
| Where all that enter die, 


+» 
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The Covetouſneſs of the Heart, 


MAT. 6.21. 


Where Jour Treaſure ts, there will your | 
Heart be alſo. 


Epigr. 7 


of thow enguire, thou heartleſs wanderer, 
P: "WherEthing heart #7? Behold, thint heart is bil 
Heye thine bea\t © where that is, which above 
That 0398 hk: ht © hos or +fleew, and love. 


ODE. 7, 


x "- 3 IS = 
See the deceitfulneſs of-fin, 
And how the Devil cheaterh worldly men : 
They heap up Riches to theraſelyes, and then 
They think they cannot chuſe but win, 
Though for their pares 
They ſtake their hearts, 


2. 
The Merchant ſends his heart to Sea 
And there together with his ſhip 'ris toſt : 
If this by chance miſcarry, that is loſt, 
His confidence is caft away : 
He hangs the head, 
Az he were dead. 
C 2 
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The Pedlar cryes, Whar do you lack ? 
What will you buy ? and boaſts his Wares the beſt : 
But offcrs you the refuſe of rhe reſt, 
As though his heart lay in his Pack, 
Which greater gain 
Alone Can drain, 


The Plough-man furrows up his Land, 
And ſows his heart rogerker with his Seed, 
\\'hich both alike, earth-born on.carth do feed, 
And proſper, or are at a ſtand : 
He and his field 
Like fruit do yeeld. 


The Broker, and the Scriv'ner have 
The U>'rers heart in Keeping with his bands : 
H:s ſou:s dear ſuſtenance lyes in their hands, 
And if they break,rheir ſhop's his grave. 
His int”reft is 
His only bliſs, 


6 


The Money-horder in his bags 
Binds vp his hearc, and locks it in his Cheft ; 
The ſaime key ſerves to thar, and to his breſt, 
Which of no other Heayen brags : 
Nor can conceit 
A joy lo grear, 


Fo ES 


4 4i>z Ac SAS 


So for the greedy Landmungper : 
The Purchaſes ne makes In ev ry part 
Late livcry and ſciftn of his heart : 


Ack 
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Yet his inſatiate hunger, : 
For all his ſtore, 
Gapes after more, 


8. 
Poor wretched Muckworms, wipe your ey es, 
Uncaſe rhoſe trifles thax before you ſo: 
Your rich appearing wealth is real woe, 
Your death in your defires lyes, 
Your hearts are where 
You loye, and fear. 


Oh, think not then the world deſerves 
Eicher to be beloy'd, or ſear'd by you : 
Give keaven theſe affe&ions as its due, 
Which always whart it hath preſerves 
In perfe& bliſs 
That endleſs is. 


= Tre $ chool of the Hoare. 
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Embleme 9, 


APERTIO CORDIS. 


Vulneinta chantate COO ſum. cane 2 
COR: ma. tranjadigat aun pulucre amoris 


Lancea FULC Jeju tnicta MY AILDOT. 
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The bardneſs of the Heart, 
ZECH. 7.13; 


They made their Hearts as a» Adamant Stone ; 
teſt they ſhould hear the Law. 


Epigr. 8. 


Ords move thee not, nor works 2 nor gifts, xoy 
Thy ſturdy Adamaxtize heart provokes (robes : 

My Fuſtice, ſleights my mercies + Anwile-like 

Thou (tand'ft unmovd, though my hammer flibe. 


ODE. 8. 


I. 
What have we here ? An Heart? Ir looks like one, 
The ſhape and colour ſpeak it ſuch : 
Burt having brought ir to the touch 
I find it is no better rhena ſtone. 
Adarhants are 
Softer by far. 
Long hath it ſteeped been in Mercies Milk, 
And ſoaked in Salvation, 
Meet for the alteration 
Of Anvils,to have made them ſoft as filk ; 
Yer iris ſtil 
Hard'ned in ill. 


C 4 Ofp 
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3. 
Oft have I rain'd my Word upon it, ofc 
The dew of Heaven hath diftiPa, 
With promiſes of mercy fill'd, 
Alle to make mouxrains of 1. 7ble (oft: 
Yer it 15 not 
Changed a jor. 
My beams of [ove ſhine on it every day, 
& tle to thaw the thickeit ice, 
A.id where they enter in a trice 
To make congealed Chryſtal melt away : 
Yet warm they nor 
This frozen clor, 


Nay more, this hammer, that is wont to grind 
Rocks unto duſt, and powder (wall, 
Makes no impreſſion ar all, 
Nor digr, nor crack, nor flaw, that I can find : 
Bur leaves it as 
Before 1t Was, 
6. 
1; mine Almighty arm decai'd in ſtrength ? 
Or hath mine hammer loft its weight? 
That a poor lump of earth ſhould ſleight 
My mercies, and nor fee] my wrath at length, 
With which I make 
Ev'n heav'n to ſhake? 


No, Iam till the ſame, I alter nor, 
And, when I pleaſe,my works of wonder 
Skall bring the ſtouteſt ſpirits under, 
And 


- 
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Ard makezghem to confels ir is their lot 7 
To bow or break, | 
When I bur ſpeak, + 
8. C 
But I would have men know, cis not my word, 
Or works alone can change their hearts : 
Theſe inſtruments perform their parts, 
Burt *cis my Spirir doth this fruit afford, 
"Tis I, not arr, 
Can melr mans heart, 


Yet would they leave their cuſtomary fanning, 
And fo uncleanch rhe devils claws, 
That keeps them captive in his paws, 
My bounty ſoon ſhould ſecond that beginning ; 
Ev'n hearts of ſteel. 
My force ſhould feel, 


Wl 
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CORDIS DIVISIO. 
Diuulum elt COR. COrYtUN:; Nuno ' 
interibunt X oſea. 10.2 , | 


Me tibi cum totum dederim vam/51ma, CORDIS, 


C ur mil virgo. tut pair alrquanta datur ? 
9 Iihet HaAankl lochem Ox 
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The Diviſion of the Heart. & 


HOS. 106.2. b 


T hine Heart is aviaed ? now ſoall they ; | 
be fonnd faulty. | 


Eptpr. 9. 


Ain trifling Virgin, 1 my ſelf have gives 
whatly'to thee : and (hall I now be driven 
To reſt contented with a petty part, 
That have dejerved more then a whole heart ? 


ODE. 9: 


I. 
More miſchief yet? was'c not enough before 
To rob me wholly of thine hearr, 
| Which I alone 
|! Should call mine own, 
But thou muſt mock me with a part? 
Crown injury with fcorn to make it more ? 


2 


S What's a whole heart ? ſcarce fleſh enough to ferye 
A Kite ocze breakfaſt :; how much leſs, 
I If it ſhould be 


Offer'd to me ? 
Could it ſufficiently expreſs 
What I for making it at firſt deſerve: 
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T gave't thee whole, and fully furniſhed 


With all irs faculties entire, 

There wanted not ; 

The ſmalleſt jor, I 

Thar ftr:Reſt juſtice could require 1 

To render it compleat]y perfe&ed. * 

k. 

And is it reaſon what I give in groſs | 
Should he return'd but by retail ? 

To rake to fmall 5 


A part for all, 
I reckon of no more avail, 
Then where I ſcatrer gold to gather drofs, 


— + 
SS. 


Give me thine heart but as I gave ic thee 
Or give ir me at leajt as I 
Have given mine 
To purchaſe thine. 
T halv'd it not when I did die: 
But gave my ſelf wholly to fer thee free. 


6, 


The heart T gave thee was a living heatr, 
And when thy heart by fin was ſlain, 
I laid down mine 
Toranſome thine, 
Thar thy dead heart might live again, 
And live entirely perfe&, nor in part, 


_i . p << VEI Ls 


2ut whiift thine heart's divided it 1s dead, 
Dead unto me, unleſs it live 
To me alone, 
Tr 1s 8] one 


Tg 


-- tt A ben EK DLL 


ILL 


——— 
> 


0 I << 


— OI 


The School of the Heart. 


To keep all, and a part to give: 
For what's a body worth without an Head ? 


8 


Yet this is worſe, that what thou keep'ſt from me 


Thou doft beſtow upon my foes : 
And thoſe not mine 
Alone, bur thine. 
The proper cauſes of thy woes, 
For whomlI gave my life ro ſer thee free, 


9. 
Haye I betrotrh'd thee to my (e'f, and fhall 
The devil, and the world, intrude 
Upon my righr, 
Ey'n in my fight? 
Think not thou canſt me ſo delude. 
{ will have none, unleſs I may have all, 


40. 
1 made it all, I gaveirall to thee, 
I gave all that T had for it: 
Tf I mnft looſe, 
FPle rather chooſe 
Mine intereſt in all to quit: 
Or keep it whole,or give it whole to me, 
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CORDIS INSATIABILITAS . 


Inlatiabihs oculus Cupid1, Ceelt,14.9. 
\'ou triquetrum roto COR el /, atiabile mundo. 


S olum , Qua feat COR replet wna tas. 
"A (ichel [1 an lochem excu 
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The Inſatiableneſs of the H-arr, 


HAB. 2.5. 


Who inlargetk his defire as Hell , and ts as death, 
and cannot be ſatusfied. 


Epigr. 10, 


He whole round Warld is not enoxgh to fill 
T The Hearts three corn''s , but at craveth tid, 
Ovily the Trinity, that mace tt, (an 
Suffice the vaſt triangled Beart of man. 


ODE. 10. 


T. 
The Thirſty Earth, and Barren Womb cry, Giye : 
| The Grave devoureth all thar live ; 
The fire ſtill burneth on, and never faith, 
It is enough : The Horſe-leech hath 
Many more Dauhgrters : but the nearr of man 
Our-gapes them all as much as heav'n one ſpan, 
Se 
Water hath drowr'd the earth : The Barren Womb, 
Hath :eem'd ſometimes, and been the Tomb 
Toe ics ovzn iweiling ihe ; and rhe Graye 
Shall one 62y «+ {{Kk furterr haye x 
When all che Fuel is coi. fun, te fire 
Will ques viz it (cl: and of it ict expire, 
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But the yaſt heart of man's inſatiate, 

His boundleſs apperite dilare 
Themſelves beyond all limits, his defires 

Are endleſs ftill: whilſt he aipires 
To hapyineſs, and fain would fir:d that treaſure 
Where it is not, his wiſhes know no meaſure. 


His eye with ſeeing 1s not ſatizft'l, 

Nor's ear with hearing : he hath tri'd 
Ar ence to furniſh ey'ry ſey'ral ſenſe, 

Witl. choice of curious objeRs, whence 
He n.zphr exiiat,and into one unite 
A pcrfe& quinteflence of all del'ghr. 


Yer, having all thar he can fancy, fill 
There wantech more to fill 
His enipry appetite. His mind 15. YERt, 
And he is inwardly perplex:t 
He knows not why : when as the truth 1s this, 
He would figd ſomthing there, where nothing is; 


6. 


He rambles over all the facultics, 


Ranſacks the ſecret treaturies 
Of Art and Nature, fpells the Univerſe 
Letter by letter, can reherſe 
All the Records of time, pretends to know 
Reaſons of all things, why they muſt be ſo. 


Yet 1s not {o contented, Hut wou ld fain 
Prie in Gods Cabiner, and gain « 

Intelligence from heav®n of things to come, 
Azticipate the day of Doom, 


Arne 


| Her deareſt darlings with ; yer his defire 
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And read the iſſues of all aRions lo, Y 
As if Gods ſecret counſel he did know. (] 


8 


Lerhim have all the wealth, all the renown, 
And glory, that the world can crown 


Will nor reſt there, bur ſtill aſpire. 
Earth cannot hold him, nor the whole creation 
Contain his wiſhes, or his expeRation, 


Tix hearr of man's bur lictle, yet this All 
Compared thereunro's bur ſmall, 
Of ſuch a large unparalle|'4 exrenſe 
Is the ſhort-lin'd circumference 
Of that three-corner d figure, which to fill 


{ With the round world is to leaye empry ſtill. 


IO, 


| Go greedy ſoul, addrefs thy («If to heav'n, 


bd 
: 


F 
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And leave the world, as 'cis bereay'n 
Of all true happineſs, or any thing 
That to thine heart content can bring, 


| Bur there a trine-une God in glory fits, 


Who all grace-thirſting hearts both fills ard fits. 
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CORDIS REVERSIO. 


Redite prauncatores ad COR.Jarys: 
Own mhi 1am totics reuocata reuerteris ad COR ! 


\ ole redire, LEFT es ap - puta. 
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The Returning of the Heart. 


ISAY. 46.8. 


Remember this , and ſhew your ſelves like wes © 
Bring it again to heart, O ye tranſpreſſors. 


Epigr. 11. 
$ Ft bave I 8aÞd thee + O retyrn at laſt, 
Return unto thine heart © let the time pa 

Suffice thy wanderings : know that to cherify 
Revoiting Rift, is 4 meer will to periſh, 

ODE. 1:1. 
hbrift. I. 
Return O wanderer, return, return. 
Let me not always waſt my words in vain 


As I have done too long, Why doſt thou ſpurn (gain? 
And kick the counſels that ſhould bring-rhee back a- 


The Soul. 2. | 

What's this that checks my courſe? Me thinks I feel 
A cold remiſneſs ſeifing on my mind : 

My ſtagger'd reſolutions ſeem to reel, 

As though they had in haſt forgot mine heart behind. 
ebrift. 3. 

Return, O wanderer, return, return; 

Thou art already gone too far away, 

It is enough ; unleſs thou mean to burn 

In hell for eyer, ſtop thy courſe ar laſt and fiay; 


The Soul. 


There's ſomething holds me back, I cannor move 
Forward 
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Cbri/t. 


T be Sor!. 6. 


Chrift. 


The Se«l, 8. 


— 


Forward ene foot : me thinks the more I ſtr:ye 
The leſs I itir, Is there a pow'r above 
My will i= me, that can my purpoſes reprive ? 


ww wit 


No power of thine own : *tis I, that Jay 

Mine hard upor. thine hafte : whoſe will can mak 
The refileſs micuons of the heavens ſtay, ( rake 
Srand f1!1!, torn back again, or new found courſes 


What? #71 i rivered, or roated here? 

That neither fortard, nor on either fide 

I can ger lode ? rhen there's 10 hope I fear, 
Bur I muſt back again, whatever we betide, 


*y ro < 


T. 
And ba' azain thou ſhalr. Ple have it ſo. 
Though thou haft hitherro my voice negleRed, 
Now F# have handed thee, Tle have thee know, 
That what 1 will haye done ſhall nor be uneffeRed. 


Thou wilt prevail then, and I muit return. 

Bur how? or #hither ? when a world of ſhame, 
And ſorrow, lies before me, and I burn 

With horror in my ſelf ro think upon rhe ſame. 
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Shal! I return to rhee? Alas, I have 
No hope to be received: a run-away, 
A rcbel to return! mad men may rave 
Of mercy miracles, bur what will juſtice ſay ? 
IQ. 
Shall I return to mine own heart? Alas, 
"Tis loſt, and dead, and rotten long ago, 
I cannot find it what at firſt ir was, 
And it hath been too long the cauſe of all my woe. 
I. 
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IT. k 
Shall I forſake my pleaſures, and delights, } 
My profits, honours, comforts,and contents, 'T 
For thar,the thought whereob my mind affrights, 
Repentant ſorrow, that tHe ſoul aſurder rents ? 
I2, 
Shall I return, that cannot though I wonld ? | 
I, that had ſtrength enough: to go aſtray, 
Find my (clf fainr, and feeble, how I ſhould 
Return, I cannot run I cannot creep this way, 
I3. 

Whart ſhall I doe? Forware I muſt not go, 

Backward I cannot : IfI rarry here, 

I ſhall be drowned in a world of woe, 

And antidate my own damnation by deſpair. 

I 4. 

But is'c not betrer hold that which I have, 
| Then unto fucure expeRation truſt ? 
Oh no : to reaſon thus is bur to rave, 
Therefore return I will, becauſe return I muſt. 
briſt. I5. 
Return, ard welcome : if thou wilt thou fhalt] 
Although thoi canſt no: cf thy ſelf, yer I, 
That cal), car: make thee a'fe. Let the fault 
Be mine, if when thou wilt return I let thee lye. 


FE mb, 
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Embleme 1 2. 
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| CORDIS EFFVSIO . 
| Effunde /{icut aquam CoR tuum 


antc conlpcctum Domini Fhren. 2.19. 
'Vora quid oaduſs, quid vulncra pectore clas! | 
Ante Deumn e COR natet, ins tar agug 
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The powring out of the Heart, 


LAM. 2. 19. 
Powre out thine Heart like Water before the 
face of the Lord. 


| Epigr. 12. 
Hy doft thou bide thy wounds ? why doft thou bide 
/ VV In thy cloſe breaſt thy wiſhes, and [o fide 
with thine own ſoars aud jorrows ? Like a ſpout 
Of Water let thine Htart to God break out, 


; Fn ODE. I'2. 
'Can death,or hell, be worſe then this eſtate? 
Anguifh, amazement, horror, and Confuſion, 
Drown my di ed mind in deep diſtreſs. 


My gricf's'grown fo tranſcendent, tharT hate 
To hear of.comforr, as a falſe Conclufion 
Vainly infer from feigned Premiſes. 
What ſha]l I do ? what ſtrange courſe ſhall I try, 
Thar, though I loath to live, yer dare notdie ? 


Chriſt. 2; 


Be ruPd by me, I'le teach thee ſuch a way, 
As that thou ſhalt nor only drain thy mind 
From-rhar deſtrugive deluge of diſtreſs, 
That overwhelms thy thoughts, bur clear the day, 
And ſoon recover light, and firengtk ro find, 
And to regain thy long loſt happineſs. 
Confeſs, & pray. Say what ir is doth ail thee, (thee. 
What thou wouldſt have, and thar ſhall ſoon avail 


Toe 
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The Soul. 3. 


Confeſs and pray ? If that be all, I will. 
Lord, am ſick, and thou art health, reſtore me. 7 
Lord, I ain weak,and thou arr ſtrengrh, ſuſtain me, | 
That thou art all goodneſs, Lord, andI all ill. 
Thou Lord, arc holy,I unclcan before thee. 
Lord,l am poor,and thou arr rich, maintain me. 
Lord, I am dead, and thou art life, revive me. 
Juſtice condemns, let mercy, Lord, reprieve Me. þ 


A wretched miſcreant I am , compos'd 
Of ſin, and miſery; "tis hard to fay, 
Which of the two allyes me moſt to hell : 
Native corruptien makes me indi{pos'd 
To all that's good, bur apt to go aſtray, 
Prone to do ill, unable to do well, 

My light is darkneſs, and my liberty 

Bondage, my beauty foul deformity. 


, 
A plapue of leprofie o'rſpreadeth all 
My pow'rs, ard faculties: I am unclean, 
T am unclean + my liver broils with luſt, 
Rancor and malice overflow my gall, 
Envy my bones doth rot,and keep me lean, 
Revengeful wrath makes me forget what's juft : 
Mine care's uncircumcis'd, mine eye is evil, 
And hating goodneſs makes me parcel! dev1!, 


6. 


My callous conſcience is cauteriz'd ; 

My trembling heart ſhakes wirh continual fear : 
My frantick paſſions fill my mind with madneſs : 
My windy thoughts with pride are tympaniz'd: 
My poys'nous tongue ſpits yenotne ey'ry where : 


by "I 


My 


©, 


; 


vil © 
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My wounded Spirit's ſwallow'd up with ſadneſs : 
Impatience diſcontentment plagues me ſo, 
I neither can ſtand ſtill, nor forward go. 


Lord, IT am all diſeaſes : Hoſpitals, 

And bills of Mountebanks, have nor ſo many, 

Nor kalf ſo bad. Lord, hear,and help,and heal me: 
Although my guilcineſs for yengeance calls, 

And colour of excuſe I have nor any, 


$ Yet thou haſt goodneſs, Lord, that may avail me. 


Lord, I have powr'd out all my heart to thee : 
Vouchſafe one drop of mercy unto me. 


- — —  ————— — ——  — _— —— 
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The School of the Heart. 


Embleme f2. 


CORDIS CIRCVMCISTIO. 
Crreumcondite preputium 
CORDIS ueltr. Deuteroi ,10.16. 


('rux capulun, chalyben cultro dat lacea, dau 
"Eerrum , hec COR circum-ade deeqs ſacra. 
4 4 pe 
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T he Circumciſian of the Heart. 


DEUT. 10. 16. 


Circumciſe the fereskin of your Heart , aud be ud 
more ſtiff-necked, 


Epigr. 13. 


HE: take thy Saviours Cr0[s, the nails, and (df; 


That for thy ſake his boly fleſh did tear © 


| uſe them as knives thine heart to Circumciſe, 


And drejs thy God a pleafing ſacrifice, 
ODE. 13. 


= 


I 


Heal thee? IT will. Burt firſt Ile let thee know 


Whar it comes to. 


| The plaiſter was prepared long agoe : 


Bur thou muſt do 
Something thy ſelf, thar ir may be 
EfteQually apply'd to thee. 


Zo 


\ I, to that. end, that T might cure thy ſores, 


; 


: 


| 


Was ſlain, and dy'd, | 
By mine own people was turn'd out of doors, 
And crucity'd : 
My fede was pierced with a ſpear, 
And nails my hands and feer did tear. 


4 


IJ ” 
} Do {hon then ro thy ſelf, as rhey ro me: 


Make lhafte, and iry, 
The 16 aan, tizat is yer alive in thee, 
To crucifie, 
D 2 T 


The School of the Heart, 


Till he be dead in thee, my blood 
Is like tov dee thee little goed : 


My courſe of Phyfick 1s to cure the Soul 
By killing fin, 
£0 then thine own Corruprions to controul 
Thou muft begin. 
Uatill rhine heart be circumcis'd, 
My dcath will nor be duly priz'd. 


Conſider then my Croſs, my Nails, and Spear, 
And ler that thoughr 
Cur Raſor-like thine heart, when thou doſt hear, 
How dear I bought 
Thy freedom from the pow'r of fin, 
And that diſtreſs which thou waſt in. 


6 


Cur our the Iron finew of thy neck, 
That it may be 
Supple, and pliant ro obey my beck, 
And learn of me, 
Meekneſs alone, and yeelding, hath 
A power to appeaſe my wrath. 


Shave off thine hairy ſcalpe, thoſe curled locks 
Powd'red with pride, 


Wherewith my ſcornful heart, my judgements mock 


And thinks ro hide 
Its thunder-threaned head, which bared 
Alone is likely ro be ſpared. 
8. 
Rip off thoſe Fegming robes, bur rea! rags, 
W4iich earth admires 
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| AS honourable ornaments, and brags 

Thar it attires, 

Cumbers thee indeed. Thy ſores 
Feſters with what the world adores, 


Clip thine Ambitious wings,let down thy plumes, 
And learn to ſtoop, 
Whilſt thou haſt rime to ſtand. Who ſtill preſumes 
Of ſtrength will droo 
Ar laſt, and flag, when he ſhould flye. 
Falls hurt chem moſt thaz climb meſt high. 
| TO. 
Scrape off that ſcaly ſcurfte of vanities , 
That clogs thee {o : 
Profits and pleaſures are thoſe enemies, 
That work thy woe, 
If thou wilt have me cure thy wounds, 
Firſt rid each humour that abounds. 


D 3 
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Embleme 14. 
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CORDIS CONTRITIO. 
CoR Ccontritin et humiliatum, 
Deus, non defpiC1EsS, P/al . 50. is 


( 
Ju partes quam mall: vel contundere COR hoc 


Ouod | fuit aucton [ponte rebell: / 10 


14 Alichel nan [ochem erecu. 
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The Contrition of the Heart, 


| PSAL. 51.17. 


' "Al broken ana contrite Heart, O God, 
F thez wilt not deſpiſe. 


Epigr. 14. 


Ow gladly world I bruiſe, and break this Heart 
unto a thouſand pieces, till the ſmart 

lake it confeſs, that, of its own accord, 

t wilfully rebil'd againſt the Lord ? 


ord, if I had an arm or pow'r like thine, 
And could efte& what I deſire, 
My love-drawn heart, like ſmalleſt wyre, 

ended and written ſhould rogerher wine, 
| And twiſted ftand 

With thy command : 

hou ſhould'ſt no ſooner bid, but I would: go, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not will the thing I would not de. 
2. 

utT am weak, Lord, and corruption ſtrong : 
When I would fain do whart I ſhould, 
Then I cannot do what I would : 
Mine ations ſhort, wizen mine intention's long ; 
Though my defire 
Be quick as fire, 


D 4 Yet 
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Yer my performance is as dull as earch, 
and ſtifles iw own iflue in the birth. 


But what 1 can do, Lord, I will, fance whar 
I would I cannot: I willtry 
Whether mine heart, that's bard and dry, 
Ecing calm'd, and rempered with that 
Liquor which falls 
From mine eye-balls. 
Will work more plaintly, and yeeld to take 
Such new impreſſion 25 thy grace ſhall make. 


4. 
In mine own conſcience then,as in a mortar 
I'le place mine hearr, and bray it there : 
If grief for what is paſt, and fear 
Of what's to come be a ſufficient torture, 
I'le break ir all 
In pieces ſmall : 
Sin ſhall not find a ſheard without a flaw, 
Wherein to lodge one luſt againſt thy Law: 


Remember then, mine heart, what thou haſt done ; 
What rhou haſt left undone : the ill 
Ofall my thoughts, words, deeds, is ſtil 

Thy curſed ifſuc orcly : thou art grown 

To ſuch a paſs, 
That never was, 
Nor is, nor will there be, a fin ſo bad, 
But thou, ſome way therein an hand haſt had. 


6. 
Thou haſt not been content alone to fin, 
Bur haſt made others fin with thee, 


Yea made their fins thine own to be, 
BY 


| Re: 


T he School of the Heart. 25 
| Wh 
| By liking, and allowing them thercin. 
| Who firſt begins, 

Or follows, fins 
| Not his ewn fins alone, bur finneth o're 
All the ſame fins, both after, and before, 


What boundleſs ſorrow can ſuffice a guilr. 

| Grown (ſo tranſcendent ? Should thine eye, 
Weep Seas of Blood, thy fights outvie 

The winds when with the waves they run at tilr, 

Yet they could nor 

| Conceal one blot. 

' The leaſt of all thy fins againſt thy God 

Deſerve a thunderbolr ſhould be thy rod. 


8. 
Enough at once, while thou art whole, 
Shiver thy ſelf to duſt, and doke 
Thy ſorrow to the ſev'ral aromes, give 
All ro each parr, 
And by thar arr 
Strive thy diflever'd ſelf ro multiply, 
And want of weight with number to ſupply. 
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CORDIS HVMILIATI 5. 
Deprime COR tum ct ſaſtine. £cwli.2/2 | 


COR nimis heu.ſece, gaudoir ſublanibus. ffert; 
A t ſuper unpoſitum . deprimat ilud, onus. 


Michel uan lochem OX Cl 
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The Humiliation of the H:art, 


ECCL. 7.9. 


The patient is Spirit, u better then the proud 
in Spirit. 


Epigr. 15. 


| | Ize eart, alas, exalts it ſelf too high, 
And doth delight a loftier pitch te flye, 

Then it #8 able to maintain, unleſs 

| I feel the weight of thine 1mpojed Prejs, 


ODE. 1g. 


IT. 
So let it be, 
Lord, I am well content, 
and thou ſhalr fee 
The rime 1s not miſ-pent, 
Which thou doft then beRtew, when thou doſt quell 
And eruſh the heart where pride before did {well 


2, 
Lord, I perceive 
As ſoon as thou doſt ſend, 
And I receive 
The blefiings thou doſt lend, 
Mine heart begins ro mount, and doth forgar 
The ground whereon it goes, where it is ſer, 
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J, 
Ia health I grew 
Wanton, began to kick, 
AS though I knew 
I never ſhould be ſick. 
Diſeaſes take me down, and make me know, 
Eodics of Braſs muſt pay the debt they owe, 


= 
Ii I but dream 
Of wealth, mine heart doth riſe 
Wh a po ftream 
Of pride, and I deſpiſe 
All that is good, untill I rake, and ſpic 
The (welling bubdle prick with poverty, 


CE 3 + 
A littie wind 
O! undeſeryed praiſe 
Blows up my mind, 
Ard my ſwoln thoughts doth raiſe 
Above chemſclves, until rhe ſenſe of ſhame 
Makes me ccntemn my ſelt-diſhonour'd rame. 


6, 

One moments mirth 

Would make. me run ſtark mad, 
And the whole earth, 

Could ir ac once be hag, 
e.g 194 nor [vfi1:e my predy apperite, 
D:d'it hou riot pain in ſtead of pleaſure write. 
Lord, it is well, 

| was 1n time brought down, 
Ei wou canſt tell, 

Mine heart wouid foon haye flow'n 


T he School of the Heart. 


Full in thy face, and ſtudi'd to requite 
The riclies of thy goodneſs with deſpighr. 
8. 


Slack net thine hand, 
Lord, turn thy Screw about : 
If thy Preſs ſtand, 
Mine heart may chance ſlip our. 
O queſt ir unto nothing, rather then 
I: ſhould furger ir (elf, arid (well again, 
9. 
Or if thou arr 
Diſpos'd to let it go, 
Lord, teach mine heart « 
To lay it ſelf as low, 
As thou canſt it : that proſperity 
May ft 11 be temper'd with humility. 
I ©, 
Thy way to riſe 
Was ro deſcend : let me 
My ſclf deſpiſe, 
Ard fo aſcend with thee. 
Thou throw ft them down, rhar life themſelves on high, 
And raifelt them, that on the ground do lie, 


Emb. 
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CORDIS EMOLLITIO. 


Deus molkut Cor meum . 14.23.16 
COR, marmor glagale.Deus. eu Crd, lqueſcet : 


Mo ca tens hoc cepertt ny amor. 


Michel uan lochem ' ex . | 
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"The Softning of the Heart, 


FOB 23, 16. 
Eod maketh my Heart ſoft. 


Epigr. 16. 


Ine heart us like 4 Mayble 7et, 
8 Both cold, and hard : but thoy canſt i» 4 triet 
Melt it libe lax, great God, if from above 
Thou kinale 1n it once thy fire of love, 


ODE. 16. 
| F 
*. : 


Nay, bleſſed Founder, leave me not; 1 


If our of all this gret p 
There can bur any _ be got, 
The time thou dofſt beſtow, the coft, 
And pains will not be loſt : 
The bargain is bur hard at moſt. 
And ſuch are all thoſe thou doſt make with me: 
Thou know'fſt thou canſt nor bur a loſer be, 


2 


When the Sun ſhines with glitt'ring beams, 


His cold diſpelling. gleames 
Turn ſnow,and ice to wart'ry ſtreams, 
The Wax, ſo ſoon as ic hath ſmelt , 
The warmth of fire, and felr 
The glowing heat thereof will melt, 


Yael 


-— — — 


7 om" 


64. The School of the Heart 


Yea Pearls with Vinegar diſlolve we way, 
And adamants in Blood of Goats, they ſay, 


If nature can do this, much more, 
Lord, may thy grace reſtore 
Mine licart to what it was before. 
There's the ſame matter in ir ſtill, 
Though new inform*d with ll, 
Y-rc can it nor refift thy will, 
Thy pow 't that fram'd it ar the firſt, as efr 
As thou wilt haye ir, Lord can make it ſoft 


Thou art the Sun of righteouſneſs : 
£:11 rhough I muſt confeſs 
Mine heart's grown hard in wickedneſs, 
Yet thy reſplendent rays of lighr, 
When once they come in fight, 
Wil! quickly thaw what froze by Night. 
Lord, in thine icaling wings a pow'r doth dwell 
Able co melc the hardeſt heart in hell, 


Alrhough mine hearr in hardneſs paſs 
Both iron, ſteel, and bras, 
Yea the hardeſt thing that ever was, 
Yer, if thy fire thy Spirit accord, 
And working with thy word 
A blefling unto ir afford, 
It will grow liquid,and not drop alone, 
Burt melt it ſelf away before thy throne. 
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Yea, though my flinty heart be ſuch, 
Thar the Sun cannor touch 

Nor fire ſometimes affe& ir much, 

Yet thy warm rceking ſelf-ſhed blood, 
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O Lamb of God, *s ſo good 
It cannot always be withſtood, 

That Aqua-regia of thy love prevails, 
Ey'n where thy powers Aqua: fortis fails, 


Then leave me nor (o ſoon, dear Lord, 
Though I negle& thy Word, 
And what thy power doth afford, 
Yet try thy mercy, and thy love, 
The force thereof may prove. 
Soxkc in thy bloud, mine heart will ſoox ſurrender 
Irs native hardneſs, and grow ſoft, and tendes, 
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Embleme I 7. 
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CORDIS MVNDATIO. 

Laua 2 maliti3 CoR tun. 9m + 
Fon, jeaturit lateris trangfixi valucre  ſpong1 

Hoc CORDIS macula ablue,ſpouga ,tui . 


Michel uan EARL: Ox 


'T he School of the Heart. 7 67 
The Cleanſing of the Heart, 
JER $. 14 © 


0 7ernſalem, waſh thine Heart from wickedneſs, 
that thou maiſt be Saved. 


Nr —_ 


Epigr. 17. 
{ut of thy wounded Husbands Saviours fide, 
Eſpoyled Soul, there flows with a full ride 
A Fountain for unclta nxtſs : waſh thee there, 
waſh there thine beart , and then thou need'ft not [ta 


ODE, 17: 


7 
O endleſs miſery! 
I fbour ftill, bur ſtill in vain] S <a 
The ſtains of fin I ſee I 
Arc oadcd all, or di'd in grain. : 
There's not a blor 
Will ſtir a jor 
For all that I can do. 
There is no hope 
In fullers ſope, 
Though 1 add nitre too, 


2. 
| T many ways have tri'd, 
Have often ſoakrt it in cold fears, 
And, when a time I ſpi'd, 
Powred upon it (calding tears, 
Have rins'd, and rub'd, 
And ſcrap'r and (crub'd, 
And 
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And turn'd it up, and down: 
Yet can I nor 
Waſh our one ſpot. 

It's rather fouler grown. 


J. 
O miſerable ſtare! 
Who would be troubled with an heart, 
As T have been of late, 
Both ro my ſorrow, ſhame, and ſmart ? 

| If it will not 
Be cleaner got, 

"Twere berter I had none, 
Yet how ſhould we 
Divided be, 

That are not two, but one ? 


Bat am I not ſtark wild, 
That go about to waſh mine hearc 
With hands that are defil'd, 
A; much as any other part? 
Whilſt all thy rears, 
Thine hopes, and fears, 
Both ey*'ry word, and deed, 
And thought is foul, 
Poor filly Soul, 
Mow canſt thou look to ſpeed ? 


3 « 
Can there no help be had? 
Lord, thou art holy, thou art pure: 
Mine heart is not ſo bad, 
So foul, bur thou canſt cleanſe it ſure. 
Speak, bleſſed Lotd, 
Wilr thou afford 
Mc means ro make it clean ? 
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I know thou wilt : 
Thy bloud were ſpilr 
Should ir run ſtill in vain, 
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Then to thar bleſſcd ſpring, 
Which from my Saviours ſacred fide 
Doth flow, mine heart Vle bring, 
And there ir will be purift'd. 
Alchough the dye, 
WhereinT lie, 
Crimſon, or $carlet were, 
This Bloud I know, 
Will make*r, as Snow, 
Or Wool, both clean, and cleer. 
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SPECVEVM CORDIS IN 


QVINQVE. VVLNERIBV'S 
In{pice et fac lecundum Exemplar quod 
tb1m monte monſtanun lt. Exod. 24.40. 

Pro | ſpeuls CORDIES , COR aſynce dulcis Jeſu | 


Japrmer hoc corDL, ulncra wind , tuo, 
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The giving of the Heart, 


PROV. 23.21. 
My Son give me thine Heart? 


Epigr. 18. 


He onely love, the onely fear, thos art, 
Dear, and dread $avicur, of my fin-ſich hart. 
Ybine heart thou gaveft, that :t might be mine © 
Yake thou mine beart then, that it may bt thine, 


ODE. 18. 
T. 
Give thee mine heart ? Lord ſo F would, 
And there's grea: reaſon thai T ſhould, 
if ic were worth che having : 
Yer ſare thon vile eſturma cha” poo, = 
Which rhou baft virchas'd with thy bloud, | 
And tnouyhr it worth the cravings | 
Z, 
Give the mine. hezrt? Lora, ſo I will, 
If chou :-:'t firſt impart the ſkill 
Of brizgir::7 ir 7H rhce 2 
But ſhould I trait iny (If to give 
Mine hearr, as ſure «5 { do liye, 
I ſhould deceived be. 


As ail rhe yalue of mine heart 
Proceeds from favour, not deſert, 
Acceptaace is its wurth 5 
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So neither know I how to bring 


A preſent to my heay'nly King, 
Lalcſs he ſer ir forth, : 


Lord of my life, me thinks I hear 

Thee ſay, that thee alone to fear, 
And thee alone ro love, 

Is to beſtow mine heart on chee, 

Thar other giving none can be, 
Whcreof thou wijr approve. 
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And well thou doſt deſerve ro be 
Boch loved, Lord, and tcar'd dy me, 
So good, ſu grear, thou art : 
Greatneſs ſo good, goodneſs ſo grear, 
As paſlerh all finite conceir, 
Arid raviſhech mine heart. 
0. 
Should IT nor [ye thee, blcfled Lord, 
Who treely of cine own accord 
La:d'it down thy life for me ? 
For mz, that was not dead alone, 
But deſp*ratly tranſcendent grown 
In enmitie to thee ? 
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Should I not fcar before thee, Lord, 

Whoſe hand ſpans Heaven, ar whoſe word 
Devils chemſclyes do quake ? 

Whoſe eyes out-ſhine the Sun, whoſe beck 

Can the whole courſe of Nature check, 
And its foundarions ſhake ? 


8. 


Should I with-hold mine heart from thee, 


The 
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T he Schoot of the Heart. 


The fountain of feliciry, 
Before whoſe preſence is 
Fulneſs of joy, at whoſe right hand 
All pleaſures in perfe&ion ſtand, 
And everlaſting bliſs ? 


Lord, kad I hearts a million, 
And myriads in ev'ry one 
Of choiceſt loves, and fears, 
They were too little tro beſtow 
On thee, ro whom Tall things owe, 
I ſhould be in arrears. 


I'Q, 
Yet, fince my hearr's the moſt I have, 
And that which thou doſt chiefly crave, 
Thou ſhalr nor of ir miſs. 
Although I cannot give ir ſo, 
As I ſhould do, Tie offer*t though : 
Lord take ir, here It is, 


we” 1 
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"T he Schol of the Heart. 
Embleme 19. 
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CORDIS SACRIFICIVM. 


Sactficnuun peo. Ipimntus 
contribulatus. 2/al. ;e. i. 
Nou at tul: ee ſiue Deo placet horha taun : 


Kg mh gin dedit hie COR ſibi Pojeat amor. 
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The Sacrifice of the Hearrt, 
PSAL. F1. 17. 
The Sacrifices of God are a braken Heart. 


Epigr. 19. 


Or Calves, nor Bulls, ave ſacrifices good 
Enough for thee, who gav'ſt for me thy bloud, 
And more then that, thy life : Take thine own part, 
Great God, that gaveſt ail, here tabe mine beart. 


ODE. 19. 


7. 
Thy former covenant of old, 
Thy Law of Ordinances, did require 
Fat ſacrifices from the fold, 
And many other off'rings made by fire. 
Whilſt thy firſt Tabernacle ſtood, 
All rhings were ccnſecrate with bloud, 


2, 
And can thy better Covenanr, 
Thy law of grace and cruth by Jeſus Chriſt, 
Its proper ſacrifices wan: 
For (uch an Altar, and for ſuch a Prieſt ? 
No, no, thy Goſpel doth require 
Ehoice oft'rings roo and made by fire. 


3 0 
A ſacrifice for ſin indeed, 
Lord, thou didſt make thy ſelf, and once for all : 
So that there never w1l] be need 
Of any more ſin-offt'cings, prezr, or ſmall. 
E 2 Ti 
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The life-bloud thou did'ſt ſhed for me, 
Hatiz (et my (ſoul for eyer free. 


Yea, the (ame ſacrifice thou doſt 
Still offer in behalf of thine elec : 

And ro improve ir wo the moſt, 
Thy Word, and Sacraments do in effe& 

Offer thee ofr, and ſacrifice 

Thee daily in our ears, and eyes. 


Yea, cach beleiving ſoul may take 
Thy ſacrificed fleſh, and bloud by faith, 

And therewith an atonement make 
For all its trefpaſles, ri; Goſpel faith. 

Such infinite tranſcendent price 

Is there in thy ſweet ſacrifice. 


6. 
Bur is this all? Muſt there not be 
Peace-offerings, and ſacrifices of 
Thankſgiving tendered unto thee ? 
Yes, Lord, I know I ſhould but mock, and (coff 
Thy ſacrifice for fin, ſhould I 
My ſacrifice of praiſe deny. 


But I have nothing of mine own 
Worthy to be preſented in thy fight, 
Yea the whole world affords not ene 
Or Ram, or Lamb, wherein thou canſt delight. 
Leſs then my ſelf ir muſt not be: 
For thou Cidft give thy ſelf fer me. 
s 


My ſe!t then I muſt ſacrifice - 
Ana fo 1 wil, Wine heart, the onely thipg 


Thou 
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Thou doſt above all other prize 
As thine own parr, the beſt I have ro bring, 
An humble hearr's a ſacrifice, 
Which I know thou wilt not deſpiſe. 
9. 
Lord, be my altar, ſanfifie 
Nine heart thy ſacrifice, azd ler thy Spirit 
Kindle thy fire of love, thar I, 
Burning with zeal ro magnifie thy merir, 
May both conſume my fins, and raiſe 
Ecernal trophies to thy praiſe, 


Emb [ 
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Embleme 2 Ce 


CORDIs PONDERATITO . 


Appcndit CORDA Domnus. proverb. m4 
Quod muhs donaſti, magno pro muncre non cft 
$ nega BETTIE penderis aqua bilanx } 


Michel van lochem EXCU » 


Z 0 


The School of the Heart. 9 


—__ 


The weighing of the Heart, 


PROV. 21.3, 
The Lord pondereth the Heart. 


Epigr. 20, 


He heart 1hou givft as a great giit, uy love, 
Brought ts the trial nothing ſuch will proce, 
If Juſtice equal ballance tell thy fight 
That weighed with my Law,it is too light, 


ODE. 20. 


I. 
'Tis true indeed, an heart 
Such as it eught ro be, 
Entire, and ſound in ey'ry part, 
Is always welcome unto me. 
He that would pleaſe me with an offering 
Cannset a better have, alchough he were a King. 


2. 
And there 1s none ſo poor, 
Bur if lie will he may 


Bring me an heart, alchough no more, 
And on mine Alrar may it lay. 


The ſacrifice which TI like beſt, is ſuch (grurch, 
As rich men cannot boaſt, and poor men necd not. 
J. 

Yet ev'ry heart is not 

A gift ſufficient, 
It muſt be purg'd from ev'ry ſpor, 
And a!l to picces muſt be rent. 
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1 hough thon haſt ſought ro circumciſe, and bruiſe'r, 
It muſt be weighed roo, or elſe I ſhall refuſe'r, 


My ballances are juſt, 
My Law's an equal weight, 
The beam is ſtrong, and thou maiſt truſt 
Thy ſteady hand ro hold it ſtreight. 
Were thine heartequal ro the world in fight, 
Yet it were nothing worth, if it ſhould prove teo light. 


F. 
Ard (o thou ſee*ſt it doth, 
My pend rous Lai doth preſs 
Ti's ſcale, bur thar, as fili'd with froth, 
Tilts up, and makes no ſheyy of ſtreſs. 
Thine heart is empty ſure, or elſe it would 
In weight, as well as bulk, better proportion hold. 


Search it, and thou ſhalt find 
It wants integrity, 
And is not yet ſo thorow lin'd 
With ſingle ey'd fincerity, 
As it ſhould be: ſome more humility Cſtancy? 
There wants to make ir weight, and ſome more con-= 


Whilſt windy vanity 
Doth puff ir up with pride, 
Ard double fac'd hypocrifie 
Doth many empty hollows hide, 
Tr-is but good in parr, and thar bur lirtle, 
Way'ring unſtaidneſs makes its reſolutions brittle; 
8. 
ne heart, that in my faght 


As .currant coyn would pals, 
Muft 


| 
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Muſt not be the leaſt grain too light, 
Bur as at firſt it ſtamped was. 

Keep then thine hearr till ir be betrer grown , 
And, when ir is full, I'le rake ic for mine own, . 


9. 
Bat if thou art afſham'd 
To find thine heart ſo light, 
And arr afraid thou fhalc be blam'd, 
T'le reach thee how to ſet it right. 
Add to my Law my Goſpel, and there ſee 
My-merits thine, and then the ſcales will equyl be. 


K 5 Emb. 
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Embleme 21, 
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The trying of the Heart, 


PROV. 3. 


T he Fintag pot for Silver, and the Furnace for | 
Gold : but the Lard trieth the Hearts. 


Epigr. 21. 


Hin? heart, my acer, more preczous 15 then geld, 
Or the muſt prect'n things that can be told 5 
Provide firſt that my pure fire have tri'd 
0::t all the droſs, and pajs it purifi'd. 


ODE::28 


I. 
What? rake itat adventure, and nor try 
What meral it 1s made of? No, not I. 
Should [ now lightly ler it paſs, 
Take ſullen lead for filver, ſounding braſs 
In ſtead of ſolid gold, alas, 
What wou!d become of it ? In the great day 
Of making jewels *c would te caſt away, 


| 
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The hearc thou giv'ſt me muſt be ſuch a one, 
As 15S the ſame thronchour, 1 will have none 
Byt thar, which will abide the fire. 
"ris not a glirr'ring ourſide FT defire, 
Whol ſeeming ſhews do {con expire 2 
Put rea) worth with, + 1either droiie, 
Nor bais aliaves, make : :n:0 loſs, 


It in che compoitttc!! 
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A ſtubborn ſteely wilfulneſs have part, 
Thar will not bow and bend to me, 
Save onely in a meer formality 
Of tipfell-rrim'd hypocrifie, 
I care not for ir, though it ſhew as fair, 
As the firſt bluſh of the Sun-gilded air, 


The hearr that in my furnace will not melt, 

When itrhe glowing hear rhereof harh felr 
Turn liquid, and diflolye in tears 

Of true repentance for its faults, that hears 


My threatning vyoyce, and never fears, 


Ts not an heart worth having. If it be 
An heart of ſtone, *cis not an heart for me. 


The hearr, that caft into my furnace ſpits, 
And ſparkles in my face, falls into firs 

Of diſcontented gradging, whines 
When it is broken of irs will, repines 

Art the leaſt ſuffering, declines 
My fatherly corre&ion, is an heart 
Oa which I care not to beſtow mine art. 


6 


The heart thirt in my flames aſunder flies, 
$carters ir ſclf at random, and (o lics 
In heaps of aſhes here, and there, 
Whoſe dry diſperſed parts will not draw neer, 
To one another, and adhere 
Ia a firm union, hath no metal in't 
Fir to beſtamp'd, and coyned in my mint, 


The hearr, that yapours out ir ſelf in ſmoak, 
Aud with thole cloudy ſhadows thinks ro cloak 
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Its empty nakedneſs; -how much 
Soever thou eſtcem'ſt ir, is ſuch 

As never will endure my touch. 
Before I tak't for mine then I will trie 
Whar kind of metal in thine heart doth le. 


8. 


Ile bring it to my furnace, and there ſee 

What it will prove, what ir is like to be, 
If it be Gold, it will be ſure 

The hcrreſt fire that can be to endure, 
And I ſhall draw ir out more pure. 

Afﬀiicticn may refine, bur cannot waſt, 

That heart wherein my love is fixed faſt. 
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Embleme 2 2, 
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The ſounding of the Heart, ; 


TER. 17.9. 
The Heart & deceitful above all things, and deſ- 
perately wicked, Whe can know it ? I the Lord ? 
Epigr. 22. 


L! 
Þ That alone am infinite, can try 
How deep within it jelf thine h:art doth lie, 
The Sea-mans plumm?t can but reach the ground : 
I find that which thine heart it ſelf ntre found, 


ODE. 22. 
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I. 
A goodly heart to ſee to; fair and far ! 
Ic may be ſo: and what of that? 
Is it not hallow ? Hath ic not within 
A bottomleſs whirl-pool of fin? 
Are there not ſecrer creeks, and cranies there, . 
Turning, and winding corners, where 
The heart it (elf,ev'n from it ſelf may hide, 
And lurk in ſecret uneſpi'd ? 
Ile none of it, if ſuch a one it prove : 
Truth in rhe inward parts is that I love, . 


2. 
But who can tel] what is within thine heart? 
'Tis not a work of Nature, Art 
Cannot perform thar tziK : 'ris I alone, 
Not man, to whom mans heart is knowa. 
Sound It thou mai'ſt, and muſt ; but then the line 
and -} 
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And plummet muſt be mine, not thine, 
And 1 muſt guide ir roo, thine hand, and eye 
__ May quickly be deceiy'd: butT, 
That made thine heart at firſt, am betrer ſkil'd 
To know when ir is empty, when 'tis fil'd. 


| 8; 
Leſt then thou ſhould'ſt deceive thy ſelf, for me 
Thou canſt not, I will ler thee ſee 
Some of thoſe depths of Saran, depths of hell, 
Wherewith thine hollow heEarr doth (well. 
Under prerence of knowledge in thy mind 
Errour and ignorance [ find, 
Quick-ſands of rotten Superſtition 
Spr:d over with miſpriſion. 
Some things thou knoweſt nor, miſkneweſt others, 
And of thy conicience its own knowledge (mothers, 


4. 

Thy crooked will, that ſeemingly enclines 

To follow reaſon diRates, twines 
Another way in ſecret, leaves its guide 

And lags &chind, or ſwarves afide, 
Crab-like creeps backward when ir ſhould haye mads 

Progreſs in good, is retrograde, 
Whilſt ir pretends a priviledge avove 

Reaſons prerogative, t5 move 
As of it ſelf unmoy'd, rude paſlions learn 
Tolezye the Gar, and take in hand the Stern? 


The tides of thine affefions ebb, and flow, 
Riſe up aloft, fall down below, 
Like to the ſuddain land-flouds, that advance 
| Their ſwelling waters but by chance, 
Thy loye, defire, thy hope, deligar, and fear, 
Ramble they care net Wien, nor where, 


Yet 
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Yer cunningly bear thee in hand they be 
Only dire&edunta me, 
Or moſt ro me, and would no notice take 
Of other things, bur only for my ſake. 
Such ſtrange prodizious impoſtures lurk 
In thy preſiigious hearr, 'ris work 
Enough for thee all thy life time to learn 
How thon may?it truly ir diſcern : 1 
Thar, when upon mine altar thou doſt lay | 
Thine off 'rirg, thou may'ſt ſafely ſay, 
And (wer it is an heart : for, ifit ſhould 
Prove only an hearr-caſe, ir would 
Nor pleaſing be to me, nor do thee good; 
An heart's no hearr, not rightly underſtood, 


T he School of the Heart. 
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The leveiling of che Hearr, 


PSAL. 907.18. 
Glaaneſs to the upright in Heart. 


Epigr. 23. 


Et thine heart hpright, if ta%u would'ſt rejoyce, 
g And pleajt thy jeif in thin: hearts pleaſeng choice : 
But then be ſure thy plum, and level be 
Rightly appli'd to that which pleaſeth me. 


ODE. 23. 


I; 
Nay, yet I have not done: one trial mote 
Thine heart muſt undergo, before 
I will accept of in : 
Unleſs I ſee 
Ir uprigke be 
I cannor think ir fir 
To be admitred in my fight, 
And to partake of mine eternal light. 


2o 
My Will's the rule of righteouſneſs, as free 
From errour as uncertainty : 
What I would have is juſt, 
Thou muſt defire 
Whart I require, 
And take it upon truſt : 
If thou prefer thy will ro mine, 
The leyels loſt, and thou go'ſt our of !ine. 
Z 
Bo'ft thou not ſee how thine hear: c4cr's afide, 
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And leans toward thy ſelf? How wide 
A diſtance there is here? 
Uarill I ſee 
Both fides agree 
Alike with mine, 'cis cleer 
The widdle is not where't ſhould be, 
Likes ſomething better, though it look at me. 


I, that know beft how ro diſpoſe of ihee, 
Would have thy porrion poverty , 
Leſt wealth ſhould make rhee proud, 
And me forget : 
Bur thou haſt ſer 
Thy voice to cry aloud 
For riches, and unleſs I grant 
All that thou wiſheſt, thou complain'ſt of want. 


I, to preſerye thine veal, would have thee faſt 
From Natures dainties, left art laſt 
Thy ſenſes iweer delight 
Should end in ſmart : 
Bur thy vain hea? 
Will have irs appetite 
Pleaſed ro day, though grief, and ſorrow 
Threaten to cancel all thy joyes tro morrow. 


6. 
I, te prevent thy hurt by climing high, 
Would haye thee be content tolie 
Quiet and ſafe below, 
Where peace doth dwell ; 
But thou doſt (well 
With vaſt defires, as though 
A lirtle blaſt of vulgar breath 
Were better then deliverance from death, 


An 
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Ro — a, | 


Tx 
7, to procure thy happineſs, would: haye | 
Thee mercy at mine hands to crave: Z 
Bur thou doſt merit plead, i 
And wilt have none *S 
Bur of thineown, | 
Till Juſtice ſtrike thee dead. 
And all thy crooked paths go croſs to mine, 
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CORDIS RENOVATIO. 
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The renewing of the Heart. 
EZEK. 36. 26. 


will I put within you. 
Epigr. 24. 


Rt thou delighted with ſtrange novelties, 
which often prove but old freſh garniſht lies ? 
eave then thine old, take the new heart I givethee © 
udewmn thy ſelf, that [o I may reprieve thee, 


ODE. 24. 


I, 
No, no, I ſee 
There is no remedy, 
An heart, that wants both weight, and worth, 
hat's fill'd with naught but empty hollowneſs, 
nd ſcrew'd afide with ſtubborn wilfulneſs, 
Is onely fir ro be caſt forth, 
Nor to be given me 
Nor kept by thee, 


y 
Tien let it go, 
And if thou wilt beſtew 
An acceptable hearc on me, 
ie furniſh thee with one ſhall ſerve the turn 
Nth to be kept, and given: which will burn 
With zeal, yet nor conſumed be : 
Nor with a ſcornful eye 
Blaſt ſtanders by. 
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A new Heart will I give you, and a new Spirit 


3 The 
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3. 
The hearr, that 1 
will give thee, though ir lie 
Buri'd in ſeas of ſorrows, yer 
Will not be drown'd with doybr, or diſcontenr, 
Though ſad complaints ſometimes may give a vent 
To grief, and tears the cheeks may wet, 
Yer ir exceeds their arr 
To hurr his hearr, 


4. 
The hearr I pive, 
Though it deftre to live, 
And bath it ſeltin all contenr, 
Yet will not toyle, or taint it ſelf, with any : 
Although it take a view, ard raft of many, 
It feeds on few, as though it meant 
To break faſt only here, 
And dine elſawhere. 


This heart is freſh, 
Andnew : an heart of fleſh, 
Not, as thine old one was, of ſtone. 
A livey ſp ritly heart, and moving ſtill, 
ARive to what is good, burflow to ill: 
An heart, that with a figh, and grone 
Can blaſt all worldly joyes, 
As trifling toyes, 
6. 
This heart is ſound, 
And folid will be found ; 
*Tis not an empty ayrie flaſh, 
That baits at Butterflies, and with full cry 
Opens at ey'ry flirting vanity. 
It fleights, and ſcorns ſuch paltry trafh : 


C— en ——_ 


But 
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Bur for eterniry If 
Dares live, or die, | 


| I know thy mind : 4 

Thou ſcek'ft content to find 

In ſuch things as are new, and ſtrange, 
Wander no further then : lay by thine old, | 
Take the new hearr I give thee, and be bold 

To boaſt thy ſelf of the exchange, 
And ſay, that a new heart. 
Exceeds all art, 
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CORDIS ILLVMINATIO. 
[lluminabuntur COR DA uc Stra Eccli.z. 19, 


Lux de luce Deus cacti lux Dica mund;. 


CORDE Araues tenchras diſcutc luce tua , 
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The enlightening of the Hearts 


PSAL. 34.5. 
T hey looked unto bim, and were lightened. 
Epigr. 25. 


Hou that art Light of lights, the onely fight 
Of tbe blind world, lend me thy ſaving light : 
Diſperſe thoſe miſts, which in my ſoul have made 
Darkneſs as atep as Hells ternal ſhage. 


ODE. 2x. 


T. 
Alas, that I 
Could not before eſpie 
The Soul confounding miſery 
Of this, more then Egyprian dreadfull night ! 
To be deprived of the light, 
And to have eyes, but eyes devoid of fight, 
As mine have been, is ſuch a woe, 
As he alone can know, 
That feels ir ſo. 


Se 
Darkneſs hath been 
My God and me berween 
Like an opacous doubled ſkreen, 
Through which nor light, nor heat could paſſage find: 
Groſs ignorance hath made my mind, 
And underſtanding not bleer-ey'd, butblind; 
My will to all that's good is cold, 
Nor can 1, though I would, 
Do what I ſhould, 
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'Þ 
No, row I le 
There 1s no remedy 
Lefc in my ſelf: it cannot be 
Chat blind men in the dark ſhould find the way 
To bleſledneſs : although they may 
Imagine the high midnighr is neon-day, 
As I have done till now, they'l know 
Ar laſt unto their woe, 
"Twas nothing (0. 


4. 
Now I perceive 
Preſumprion doth bereave 
Mcn of all hope of he!p, and leave 
Them, as it finds them, drown'd in miſery : 
Deſpairing of themlclves, to cry 
-Gr mercy is the onely remedy 
That fin-fick ſouls can have ; to pray 
Againſt this darkneſs may 
Turn it to day. 


Then unto thee, 
Great Lord of lighr, let me 
Dire& my Prayer, that I may ſee, 
"hou, that did'ſt make mine eyes, canſt ſoon reftome 
That pow'r of fight they had before, 
1:4, if rhou (ceſt ir good, canſt give chem more, 
The night will quickly ſhine like day, 
If thou do bur diſplay, 
One glorious ray, 
6. 
I muſt confeſs, 


And I can do no les | 
Then 
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Thou art the Sun of righteouſneſs ; 
There's heali:g in rhy wings : thy lighr is life; 
My dari:ncfs death. To end all ſtrife, 
Fe thou Mane riuand, ler me be thy wife. 
Though i.ghr, and life divine, | 
W1ll all be mine, | 


A 
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Embleme 2c. 
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CORDIS TABVLA LEGES. 
Dabo legem meam m wlc*bus corum, 
em CORDE corum ſcribam cam geoam.ss 55 
Seribo nouam tenert nunc CORDIS m &£quore Legem , 
Cunt vaus m duriy fit mah ſcripta petri. 
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The Table of the H:zart, 
TER; 31.33 | 


1 will put my Law in their inward parts, and '8 
write it i their Hearts. | | 
Epigr. 26. 


N the [aft table of thize heart Ile write 
I A new Law, which I will newly indite. 
Mara ſtony Tables did contain the old : 
But tender leaves of fleſh ſhall this infold. 


ODE. 26. 


YI4 6< «© 


What will thy Gght 
Avail thee, or my light, 
If there be nothing in mine heart to ſee 
Acceptable to me ? 
A tcu-1:./* heart will nor 
Pleaſe me, or do thee any g00Uw, i wor, 
The paper muſt be thine, 
The writing mine. 


2 » 
What I indite 
*'Tis I alone can write, _ 
And write in Books that 1 my ſelf have made, 
*Tis not an cafe trade 
To read or write, in hearts: 
They thar are ſki[full in all other arts, 
When they take this in hand, 
Are at a ſtand, | 


F.4 3. My 
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3. 
My Law of old 
Tables of ſtone did hold, 
Wherein 1 writ what I before had ſpoken, 
Yer were they quickly broke : 
A ſign tte Covenant 
Eontain'd in them, would due obſervance want, 
Nor did they long remain 
Copy d again. 


But now T'le try 
What force in fleſh doth lie: 
Whether thine hearr renew'd, afford a place 
ic for my Law cf grace, 
Thi:s Covenant 15 berter 
Then thar, though glgrzous, of the killing letter, 
Tiris gives life, not by merit, 
But by my ſpirit, 
When in mens hearts, 
And their mo!t inward Daits, 
I by My Sire wire My Law cf love, 
They then begin to move, 
No: by themſelves, bur me, 
and their cbediciice 15 cheir liberty. 
herc are no flaves, but thoſe 
That ſerve their foes, 


6. 
When I have wrir 
My Covenant 1m it, 
View thine heart by my light, and thou ſhalt ſee 
A preſent, fit for me. 
The worth for which I look, 


Lies 
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Lies in the lines, not in the leaves of th'book. | 
Courſe paper may be lin'd | 
With words refin'd, 


And ſuch are mine. 
No furnace can refine 
The choiceſt filyer ſo to make ir pure, 
As my 'Law pur in ure 
Purgeth the hearts of men: 
Which being rul'd, and written with my Pen, | 
My Spirir, ev'ry letter | 
Will make them better. 


ARATIO - CORDICS. 
Conuertar ad vos,et arabmim, et 
aCC1PLCtLS lementem. Ezech. 36. 9. 


CORDIS agrun,Cruas aa tue proſeindat aratiun, 
Cui verhi inſpergas ſoma, Sponſe , tut. 


Aluchel uan lochem excu 
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The Tilling of the Heart. 


EZEK. 36.9. 
1 will try unto you y avd ye ſpall be Tilled, 
and Sownye. | 
Epigr. 27. 
M7 heart's a field, thy croſs a plaw 2 be pltas'd | 
| Dear Spouſe to till it, till the mould be raij}'d 


Fit for the Seeding of thy ord : then jow, 
And if thox ſhine upon it, it will grow. 


ODE: 27. 


I. 
So now me thinks I find 
a Some hetter vigour in my mind, 
| My will begins ro move, 
/ Andmine alfe&ions ſtir rowards things above . 
Mine heart grows big with hope, it is a field, 
That fone good fruit may yield, 
If it were tili'd, as it fRould be, 
| Nor by my ſeif, but thee. 
2. 
| Great Huſband- man, whoſe pow'r 
| All difficulries can deyour, 
And do what likes thee beſt, 
Ler not thy field, mine hearr, lic lay,and reſt, 
Leſt it be over-run with noy ſome weeds, 
That ſpring of their own ſeeds : 
Unleſs thy grace the growth ſhould Rep, 
Sin wou!d be all my crop, 


Z. Drea 
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Break up my fallow ground, 
That there may nor a clod be found 
To hide one root of fin. 
Apply thy plow berime : now, now begin 
To furrow up my ſtiff, and ſtarvy hearr, 
No matter for the (mart, 
Alchovgh it roar, when ir is rent, 
Let not thir:e hand relent, 


: S 
Corruptioa's rooted deep, 
Showers of repentant tears muſt ſteep - 
The mould to makeir fofr; 
Tr. muſt be (tir'd, and rurn'd, nor once, but of-. 
Let it have all its ſeaſons. O- impart 
The beſt of al] thine arr, 
For, of itſelf it is fo tough, 
All will be but enough. 


Or, if it be thy will 
To reach me, ler me learn the ſkill 
My fclf to plow mine heart: 
The profit will be mine, and 'tis my part 
To take the pains, and labour though th* encreafe 
Withour thy bleſſing ceaſe : 
If fi: for norhing elſe, yer thou 
May*{t make me draw thy Plow. 


6 


Which of thy Plows thou wilt, 
For thou hatt more then one. My guilt, 
Thy wrath, thy reds, are all 
Flows fic ro tear mine hearr vo pieces ſmall : 
Ard, when id tncc it apprehends thee neery ow 
15 


——c— 
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*Tis furrowed with fear: | 


Each weed turn'd under,hides its head, 
And ſhews as it were dead, 


| 


7, 
Bur, Lord, thy bleſſcd paſſion 
Is a Plow of another faſhion, 
Better then all the reſt, 
Oh faſten me to thar, and ler the beſt 
Of all my powers ſtrive to draw it in, 
And leave no room for fin. | 
The vertue of thy death can make 
Sin its faſt hold forſake, | 
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The Seeding of the Heart, 


LUKE 8.1g. 


T bat on the good ground are they, which with ax 
honeft, and good heart, having beard the Word, 
keep it, and bring farth fruit with patience. 


Epigr. 28. 


Eſt the field of mine beart ſhould wnto thee, 
2 Great Husband-man that mad'(t it, barren be, 


Manure the ground, then come thy ſelf and ſeed it ; 
And let thy ſervants water it, and weed 7t. 


ODE. 28. 


I. 
Nay, bleſſed Lord, 
Unleſs thou wilr afford 
Manure, as well as tillage, to thy fiel'd, 
It will nor yield 
That fruit which thou expe&eſt it ſhould bear : 
The ground I fear 
Will fti!l remain 
Barren of what is good: and all the grain 
It vill bring forth, 
As of its own accord, will not be worth 
The pains of zathering 
So peor a thing. 
2. 
Some fainc defire, 


AM _ 
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That quickly will expire, 
Wither, and die, is 21| thou canſt expe&. 
If thou neglea 
To ſow it now *tis ready, thou ſhalt find 
Thar it will blind, 
And harder grow 
Yhen at the firſt it was, Thou muſt beſtow 
Some further coſt, 
Liſe all thy former Jabour will be loſt. 
Mine heart no corn will breed 
Withour thy ſeed. 


2, 
Thy Word is ſeed, 
And manure too; will feed, 
As well as fill mine heart. If once itwere 
Well rooted there, 
It would come on apace : O then negle& 
No time: expe& 
No better feaſon, 
Now, now thy field mine heart is ready : reaſon 
$urrenders now, 
Kow my rebellious will begins to bow, 
And mine affeRions are 
Tamer by far. 


4. 
Lord, I have lain 
Barren too long, and fain 
I would redeem the time, that I may be 
Fruitful to ghee, 
Fruitiul in knowledge, faith, obcdience, 
Ere I go hence : 
That when I come 
At haryeſt to be reaped, and brunght homes 
Thine Angels ray 


£m 
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My ſoul in thy celeſtial garner lay, 
Where perfed& joy, and bliſs 
Eternal is, 


If, ro intrear 
A crop of pureft wheat, 


A bleſting ron rranfeendue 49 Ft appear 
For me <5 be. 

Lord, nake we white thor '2 :,04 wilt take 
Whar thou G04 naKe, 


Ard nn. 6'fd 
To houſe mc. Bt 2h amongit thy courſeſt grain, 
v 1 * {DAY NG | 
Laid with the gieanings grheres by thee, 
Whe: the fall [hc2 +55 arc Per, 
I am conre!: 
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Embleme 2 9. | 
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| The watering of the Heart, 


I'SA. 27.3: 


1the Lord do keep it. I will water ut every 
moment. 


, 
>... Topic. 29. 


£7 &Eownwards tow'ras the earth, open abeve 
Tow'rds heaven mine heart 8, Oltt thy love 
Diſtill in fruftifying dews of grace, 

And then mine heart will be a pleaſant place. 


ODE. 29. 


TE. 

See how this dry, and thirſty land, 
Mine hearr doth gaping gaſping ſtand, 
And cloſe betow opens towards heav'n, and thee, 

Fhou Fountain of feliciry, 
Ereat Lord of living waters, water me: 

Let nor my breath chat paints withpain, 

Waſte, and confume ir (elf in vain. 

yT 
h The miſts, that from the earth do riſe, 
' An heav'n-born heart will nor ſuffice : 
Govt it without they may, but cannor quench - 
The ſcalding heat within, nor drench 

ks duſty dry defires, or fill one trench. 

Nothing, bur what comes from on high, 
| Can heay'a bred longings ſatisfie, 


—_ — - - 
- 


At th 


J, 
Sec how the Sced, which thou did'fſt ſow -] 
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Lies parch'd, and withcr'd, will not grow 
Withou: ſome moiſture, and mine heart hath none, 
That it can truly call irs own, 
By nature of jt ſelf, more then a ſtone : 
Unleſs rhou water r, it will lie 
Drowned in duſt, and till be dry, 


Thy tender planrs can never thrive, 
Whilſt want of va:cr doth deprive 
Their roots cf Nouriſhment : which makes them call, 
And cry to thee, great Ail in All, 
The ſealonable ſhow'rs of grace may all, 
And water them ; thy Word will do'r, 
If thou vouchſaſe thy bleſfing to'c, 


O then bepleaſed ro unſcal 
Thy fountain, biciied Saviour, deal 
F2me drops at leaſt, wherewith my drooping ſpirits 
May be revived, Lerd, thy merits 
eiz Tore refreſhing rhen the wor id inherits : 
Rivers, vV-4 Seas, bur ditches are, 
with Hy torings we chem compare. 
0. 
if 1:7 tull thow'rs of rain, yet Lord, 
Ute pearly cew afford, 
ego U5 thy celcftial influence 
Q:n ſine chaft vapour, raiſed hence 
To ve partaker df tine excellence : 
A lite, if it come from rhee, 
Will be of great avail to me. 


& 


& 106 
Thou boundleſs Ocean of grace, 
 _ Lex thy free ſpirit have a place 
Within mine heart ; full rivers then Iknow = 


A 
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Of living waters forth will. flow, 
And all rhy plants, thy fruits, and flow'rs will grow, i 
| Whilſt thy Springs, their roots do nouriſh, 
| They muſt needs be far, and flouriſh, j | 
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7 Emblems ZOs 


bn MY x I, 
'} Oh Wal ll "4 


CORIS FLORES. 
Dilectus mcus dcſcendit in hortum 
ſuum. ut lilia collicat : a: 8+ 


Hee tibi , nata tuo de ſemine. conſecro, ſponſe 5 
Lilia , et his patrium - floribus addo folum.. 
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The Flowers of the Heart, 


CANT. 6,2, 


HMy beloved & gone hows into bus Garden, to the 
Beds of Spices, tofeedin the Gardens, and to 
gather Lilies. "0 


Epige. 30. 


TY Lillits I ao conſecyate to thee, 

Beloved Spouſe, which ſpring as theu mai'ſt ſee, 
Out of the ſeed thou ſowedft, 4nd the ground 

Is betterd"'d by thy Eldw'rs, whes they abound. 


ODE. 36. | 


I. 
Is there a joy like this? 
What can augment my bliſs ? 
If my beloved will accepr 
A pofie of theſe flowers kepr, 
And conſecrated unto his eonrenr, 
I hope hereafter he will not repent 
The coſt, and pains he hath beſtow'd 
So freely upon me, that ow'd 
Him #1 I had before, 
And infinitely more, 
2. 
Nay, try them blefled Lord, 
Take them not on my word, 
Bur ler the colour, traſt, and ſmell, 
The truth of their perfe&ions tell, 
Thou that art infinite in wiſdom (ee, 


——_— 
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If they be nor the ſame that came from chee, 
If any difference be found, 
It is occafion'd by the ground, 
Which yer I cannot ſee 
So good as it ſhould be, 


3. 
What ſay'it thou to that Roſe, 
That Queen of flowers, whoſe 
Maiden bluſhes, freſh, and fair, 
Qur-brave the dainty morning air ? 
Doſt thou not in thoſe lovely leaves eſpy 
The perfe& piQure of thar modeſty, 
Thar ſelf-condemning ſhamefaſineſs, 
Thar is more ready to confeſs 
A faulr, and tc amend, 
Then ir is to offend ? 
4. 
Is not this Lilly pure ? 
What Fuller can procure 
A white fo perfe&, ſpotleſs, clear, 
AS inthis flower doth appear ? 
Doft thou nor in this milky colour ſee 
The lively luſtre of ſincerity, 
Which no hypocrifie hath painted, 
Nor ſelf-reſpe&ing ends have tainted? 
Can there be to thy ſight 
A more entire delight ? 


4 Or wilt thou have beſide 
Violers purple-di'd ? 
The Sun-obſerving Marigold, 
Or Orpin never waxirg old, 
The Primroſe, Couflip. Gilliflow'r, or Pinke, 
Or any flow'r, or Herb, that I can think 
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| Thou haſt a mind unto ? I ſhall 

| Quickly be furniſhr with them all, 
Tf once 1 do bur know 
That thou wilt have it ſo, 


6. 
Faith is a fruitful grace, 
Well planted ſtores the place, 
Fills all the borders, beds, and bow'rs 
With wholeſome herbs, and pleaſant flow'rs; 
| Great Gardiner, thou faiſt, and I believe; 
| Whar thou doſt mean.to gather, thou wilt give. 
Take then mine hearrin hand to fill, 
And it ſhall yield thee what thou wilt. 
Yea thou, by gath ring more, 
Shalr ſtill increaſe my ſtore, 
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CORDIS CVSTODTA . 


Omni custodia ſi crua COR tuum. Fu.4.2 
7 Quam bene concl uſum vigil. h hic COR prote cqit hortum ,- 
| Prostricts munit quem ftimor Al Det . 
2 CAMichel van hchem exu. 
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The keeping of the Hart. 


PROV. 4. 23. 
Kiep thy Heart with all diligence. 


Epir. 31. 


Ihe to 4 garden, that is cloſed round, 
iN That heart us ſajely kept, which ſtill s found 
Compaſt with care, and guarded with the fear 
0 God, as with a flaming ſword, and ſpear. 


ODE. 31. 


The Soul. Ts 
Lord, wilt thou ſuffer this ? Shall yermine {poil 
The fruir of all thy troy], 
Thy trees, thine herbs, thy plants, thy flow'cs thus : 
And for an overplus 
Of ſpire, and malice overthrow thy mounds, 
Lay common all thy grounds ? 
Canſt thou endure thy pleaſant garden ſhould 
Be thus turn'd up as ordinary mould ? 
Cbriſt. | - © 
What is the matter ? why do'ft thou complain? 
'Muft I as well mainrain, 
And keep, as make thy fences ? wilr thou take 
No pains for thine own ſake ? 
Or doth thy ſelf-confounding ſancy fear thee, 
When there's no danger near thee ? 
Speak out thy doubts, and thy deſires, and tell me, 
What enemy or can, or dares to quell thee ? 
| G 2 Th? 
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T he Soul. 9 

Many, and mighty, and malicious, Lord, 
That ſeek, with one accord, 

To work my ſp:edy ruine, ard make haſte 
To lay thy garden waſte, 

The devil is a ramp:rg roaring Lion, 
Hates at his heart thy Zion, 

And never piycs it reſpice day, nor hour, 

Bur ſtill gocs ſecking whom he may deyour, 


The world's a wilderneſs, wherein I find 
Wild beaſts of cy'ry kind, 

Foxes, and Wolves,and Dogs,and Boars,and Bears ; 
And which augments my fears, 

Eagles and Vultures, and ſuch- birds of prey, | 
Will not be kept away : 

Beſides the Iight-abhorring Owls, and Bats, 

And ſecret corner-creeping Mice and Rats. 


Eut theie, and many more would nor diſmay 
Me much, unleſs there lay 

One worſe then all within, my (elf I mean, 
My falſe, unjuſt, unclean, 

Faithleſs, &iflioyal ſelf, that both entice, 
And entertain each vice. 

This homebred traiterous partaking's worfe, 

Then all the violence of forain force. 


6 


Lord, thou maift ſee my fears are grounded, riſe 
Not from a bare ſurmiſe, 

Or doubr of danger only, my defires 
Are but what need requires, 

Cf thy divine protefion, and defence 
To keep theſe vermine hence : 

Which 
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Which, if they ſhould not be reſtrain'd by thee , 
Would grow to ftrong to be kept out by me, 


Chrift, 


7, 

Thy fear is juſt, and I approve thy care. 
Bur yer thy comforts are | 

Provided for, ey'n in that care, and fear : | 
Whereby it doth appear 

Thou haſt what thon defireſt, my proteRion 
To keep thee from defeRion, 

The heart that cares, and fears, is kept by me. | 


I watch thee, whilſt thy focs are watch'd by thee. | 
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CORDIS VIGILIA . 


EGO dormio, Et COR Meum uigtlat. Cant. 5.5 
Te vol exquimit COR ,dum t ſopor occupat artiry. 


C /* 0 , _- A 
"2 of fone fo noctu nec Ppotis elSC die. 
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| Rd 


| The waiching of the Heart. 


CANT, 5.2. 
1 fleep, but my Heart wakgth. 


Epigr. 32. 
WW 7 tizt {+/' baxds of ſl1p tie up my ſences, 


My watct{:l heart, free from all ſach priten:ts, 
Searches for this, enquires of all avout thee, 
Nor day, nor night, able to be without thee, 


ODE. 32. 


I. 

Tr muſt be fo: that God that gave 

Me ſeriſss, and a mind, would have 
Me uſ- them borh, bur in their ſeveral kinds. 
Sleep tw ſt refreſh my ſentes, but my mind's 
f A (parkle of heav'nly fire, that feeds 

On a&ion, and employment, needs 
No time of reft : for, when ir thinks to pleaſe 
Ic (cIf with idleneſs, *cis leaſt at eaſe, 

Though quier reſt refreſh the head, 

The heart that ſtirs nar (ure is dead, 

2Z. 

Whilſt then my body caſe doth take, 

My refit refuſing heart fhall wake : 
And that mine heart the betrer watch may keep, 
I'le lay my ſenſes for a time to ſleep, 

Wanton defires ſhall nor entice, 

Nor luſt enveigle them to vice : 
No fading colours ſhall allure my fight, 

GO & 
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Nor ſounds enchant mine ears with their delight : 
I'le bind my ſmell, my couch, my raft, 
To k:ep a ſtrid religious faft, 


i 


_— 


3. 

M; worldly buſineſs ſhall lie ſtill, 

That heav'nly thoughts my mir.d may fill : 
My Martha's cumb'ring cares ſhall ceaſe their noiſe, 
Thac 2M.ry may atterd her berter choice, 

That meditation may advance 

Mine heart on purpoſe, rot by charice, 
My bcdy ſhall keep holy day, thar ſo 
My mind with better liberty may go 

Abour her buſineſs, and ingroſs 

Thar gain, which worldly men count loſs, 


4. 
And thcugh my ſenſes ſleep the while, 
My mind my ſenſes ſhall beguile 
With dreams of thee, dear Lord, whoſe rate perfe&ions 
Of excellence are ſuch, that bare inſpe&ions 
Cannor ſuffice my greedy ſeul, 
Nor her fierce appetite controul, 
Bur that the more ſhe looks, the more ſhe longs, 
And ſtrives to thruſt into the thickeſt throngs 
Of thoſe divine diſcoveries, 
Which dazell even Angels eyes, 


$ « 

Oh could I lay afide this fleſh, 

And follow after thee with freſh 
And free defires, my difentangled ſon], 
Kaviſhr with admiration, ſhould roule 

It ſelf, and all its thoughts on thee, 

And by believing ſtrive to ſee, 
Whar 15 inviſible to fleſh and blocd, 
Ard only by fruition underſtood, 


The 


it. 


tat. 
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The beauty of cach ſev'ral grace, 
That ſhines in thy Sun-ſhaming face, 
6. 
| But whar 1 can do thar I will, 
Waking and ſleeping, ſeek thee ſtill: 
Vie leave no place unpri'd into behind me, 
Where I can bur imagine I may find thee: 
Ile aſk of all I meer, if they 
Can tell rhee where thou arr, which way 
Thou go'ſt, that I may follow after thee, 
Which way thou com'ſt, chat thou mai'ſt meer with me. -. 
If nor thy face, Lord, let mine heart 
Behold with Mojes thy back part. 


E—_ 
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CORDIS VVLNERAITO. 
Tetendit zoum lum. et polut me quali 


lionum ad lagittam. Thren,3 .12,, 


Mi lle COR hoc validiy. nwea lux, transfuge ſaquths, 
Pharmaca ſunt ma qug vin aa dextra | fact. 


, "a — 
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The wounding of the Heart» 
L AM. 3. 12. 


He hath bent his bow, and (et me 4s 4 Mark, 
for the Arrow, 


Epigr. 33. 
Thouſand of thy ſtrongeſt ſhafts, my tght, 
' Draw up againſt this heart with all thy might, 
And ſtrike it through : They, that in need do (hand 
Of cure, are healed by thy wounding hand. 


ODE. 33. 


I. 

Nay, ſpare me notdear Lord, it cannot be 

They fhoold be hurr, that wounded are by thee, 
Thy ſhafrs will heal the hearts they hir, 
And to each ſore irs ſalve will fir. 

All hearts by Nature are both ſick, and (ore, 

And mine as much as any elſe, or more : 
There is no place thar's free from fin, 
Neither withour ir, nor within, 

And univerſal maladies do crave 

Variety of medicines to have, 


-y 
a % 


Firſt, ler the: arrow of thy pitrcing eye, 
Whoſe light outvieth the ſtar-ſpangled ſkie, 
\ Strike through the darkneſs of my mind, 
And leave no cloudy mift behind, 
Let thy reſplendent rays of knowledge dart 


Bring beams of underſtanding to mine hearr, 
$ Tc 


[ 
| 
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To my fin-ſhadow'd hearr, wherein 
Black ignorance did firſt begin 
To blur thy beaureous Image, and deface 
The glory of thy ſelf-ſufficing grace, 


3. | 

Next let the ſhafr of thy ſharp-pointed pow'r 
Diſcharged by that ſtrevgrh that can devour 

All difficulties, ard encline 

Stout oppoſicion to refign 
Iis ſtcely ſtubpornneſs, ſubdue my will, 
Make it hereafter ready to fulfil! 

Thy reyal Law of righrecuſreis, 

As gladly, as I muſt confeſs 
It. hath fulfilled heretofore th? unjuſt, 
Prophane, and cruel Laws of its own luſt. 


Then let that loye of thine, which made thee leave- 
The boſome of thy Fatber, and bereave 
Thy ſelf sf thy tr:nſcendenr glory, 
Matter for an eternal ſtory, 
Strike tiirough mine affe&ions all together, 
And let that Sun. ſhire cleer the clordy weather, 
Wherein they wander without guide, 
Or order, as the wird, ard tide 
Of Rotirg vanities tranſport, and toſs them, 


li Till ſelf-begotten troubles curb and croſs them. 


3+ 
Lord, empty all rhy Quivers, ler there be 
No corner of my ſpacious hearc left free, 
Till all be bur one wound, wherein 
No ſubril fight-abhorring ſin 
May lurk n ſecret uneſp'd by me, 
Cr reign in power u-{\u>du'd by thee. 
Perfca thy purchas'd yictory, 
I at 


 —_—_————————— 
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Thar thou mai'ſt ride triumphantly, 
And leading caprive all captivity 

Mai'ſt put an end to enmiry in me, 

6 


Then, blefled Archer, in requiral I 
To ſhoot thine arrows back again will try. 

By pray'rs, and praiſes, ſighs, and (obs, 

By rows, and tears, by groans, and throbs, 
I'le ſee if F can pierce, and wound thine hearr, 
And yanquiſh thee again by thine own arr, 

Or, thar we may at once provide 

For all miſhaps char may beride, 
Shoor thou thy ſelf, thou polifhr ſhafr, ro me, 
Ard I will ſhoot my broken heart to thee, 


Emby 
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Embleme 24. 


CORDIS LNHABFFATITO. 
Mit Deus ſpiritum tilt ſui in 
CorDA noltn.. : : Galat.4-. 6 


Fpuntus, 0 mea live, CORDIS,tuug,mcolat ade ; 
Sponſe, vt amore tuc m1 redamery, AINAILS . 
C 
Ai chel LAN lochen exin 
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The inhabiting of the Heart, 


GAL. 4.6. 
Cod hath ſent forth the Spirit of his Sox 


ints your hearts. 


Epigr. 34. 
M7 heart's an bouſe, my light, and thou canft tel 
There's room enough, O let thy Spirit dwell 


Foy evtr there + that ſo then mai'ſt love me, 
And being lov'd I may again lave thee. 


ODE. 34. 


T. 
Welcome, great gueſt,this houſe, mine hearr, | 
Shall all be thine : 
| T will refign 
| Mine intereſt in ev'ry part: 
Onely be pleas'd rouſe it as thine own 


| For ever, and inhadite ir alone : 


There's room enovgh, ard if the furnirure - 


Were anſwerably fitted, Iam ſure | 
Thou would'ſt be well concent to ſtay, 


And by thy light 
Poſleſs my f1zht 
With ſenſe of an eternal day. 
2, 
Ic is thy building, Lord, "twas made 
Art thy command, | 
And iti!l doth ſtand 
Upheld, and ſhelcer'd by the fhade 


=p 
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Of rhy prore&ing wr ovidence: rhouzh ſuch 
As is decaied, and tfipaired much, 
Sinc- the removal Of rl.y refiicrnce, 
When wich rhy g-ace, g!vry departed hence, 
I; hath bec11 all this while an lnu 
To en:icirain 
The vile, and vain, 
And wicked companies of fin. 


3. 
Alchovgh't be bur an houſe of clay, 
Fram'd out of duſt, 
And (ſuch as muſt 
Diflolved be, yet it was gay, 
And glorious indeed, when ev'ry place 
Was furniſhed, and fitted with thy grace : 
When in the Preſence. chamber of my mind, 
The bright Sun-beams of perfe& knowledge ſhin'd : 
When my will was thy Bed-chamber, 
And ev'ry Pow'r 
A ſtately Tow'r 
Sweetned with thy Spirits amber, 


4. 
But whilſt thou eo'ſt thy (elf abſent, 
Ir ts not grown 
Noy ſome alone, 
But all to pieces torn, and rent, 
The windows all are ſtopr, or broken fo, 
Thar no light without wird can thorow go. 
The roof's uncovered, ard the wal]l's decai'd, 
The door's flung off the hooks, che floor's unlai'd, 
Yea, the foungation rotten is, 
Andev'ry where 
Ir doth appear 


All that remaias is far ami{, 
s. But 


- _ 
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Bur if thou wilr return again, 
And awell in me, | 
Lord, thou ſhalr ſee | 
Whar care [I'le rake tro entertain | | 
Tiee, though nor like thy ſelf, yer in ſuch ſorr, 
A; thou wiit like, and I ſhall thank thee for'r, 
Lord, let thy bleſſed Spirit keep poſition 
And all things wiil be well ; at leaft confeſſhon 
Sha!l rell thee what's aimiſs in me, 
And then thou ſhalr 
Or mend the faulr, 
Or take the blame of all on thee. 


| 
| 
| E mb. 
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Embleme 35s 
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POPE 4 
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DILATATIO. 


Viam mandatorum ruomm Cugum,cum dilataſti 


COR meum Pjal 18.3. 


Cuamn volupe eſt quod amare pruv COR duat Alnarun , 


Anguſtam lato currere CORDE wiar. ' 
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The enlarging of the Heart, 


PSAL. 11% 22; 
1 will run the way of thy Commandements, when 
than ſhalt enlarge my Heart. 


Epigr. 35. 
Ow pleaſant iu that now, which heretofore 
Min! heart held bitter, ſacred learnings lore $ 


Enlarged btarts enter with greate(t eaſe 
The ſtraiteſt paths, and run the narrewe} Ways, 


ODE. 35. 
| 2 
What a bleſſcd change I find, 
Since I entertain'd this gueſt ! 
Now me thinks another mind 
Moves and rules within my breſt, 
Surely I am not the ſame, 


That I was before he came, 
Bur I then was much roo blame, 
2. 

When before my God commanded 

Any thing he would haye done, 

I was cloſe, and gripple-handed, 

Made an end ere I begun. 
If he thought ir fir ro lay 
Judgements on me, I could ſay 
They are good, bur ſhrink away. 


3. 
All the ways of righteouſneſs 


140 The School of the Heart. 


I did think were full of trouble, 

I complain'd of tediouſneſs, 

And each duty ſecmed double, 
Wiilft 1 ferv'd him bur of fear, 
Ev'ry minute did appear 
Longer far then a whole year, 


S:ritnelſs in Religion ſeemed 

Like a pined pinion'd thing :; 

Bolts, and Fetters I efteemed 

More beſecming for a King, 
Then for me to bow my neck, 
And be art anothers beck, 
When I felr my conſcience check, 


But the caſe is alter'd now : 

He no ſooner turns his eye, 

But I quickly bend, and bow, 

Ready ar his feer to lie : 
Love hath taught me to obey 
All his precepts, and to ſay, 
Nat to morrow, butto day. 

6. 

What he wills I ſay I muſt: 

What I muſt I fay I will : 

He commanding, it 1s juſt 

What he would I ſhould fulfill. 
Whilft he biddeth TI believe 
What he calls for he will giye, 
To obey him is to live. 

; 4 
His Command'ments grieyous are not 
Longer then men think them o : 
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Though he ſend me forth I care not, 

Whilſt he gives me ſtrength ro goe. 
When, or whither, all is one, 
On his bus'neſs, nor mine own, 
I ſhall never go alone. 


8. 

If I be compleat in him, 

And in him all ſuineſs dwelleth. 

I am ſure aloft to (wim, 

Whilſt thar Ocean oyerſwellerh, 
Having him that's All in All, 
I am confident I ſhall 
Nothing want,for which I call. 


Emb, 
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Embleme 3-, 
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CORDIS INFLAMMATIO. 


Concaluit ooR meumintia me,ctinmeditatione 


mea exardelcet 1018 Pſal.38- +. 


Perge Amor ſuccende mel penetralia CORDIS, 


Vat vt u patrio, CEUL Salamandra .rvoo . 
CC 
30 _Uichel uan lochem ex CU 
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The Inflaming of the H:art, 


PSAL. 39.3. 


My beart was hot within me : while I was 
muſing the fire burned, 


Epigr. 36. 


Pare not, my love, to bindle, andenflame 
Mine beart within throughout, until the ſam? 
Break forth, and burn : that ſ2,thy Salamander, 
Mine heart may never from thy turnace wandtr. 


ODE. 36. 


I. 


welcome, holy, heavenly fire, 
Kindled-by immorrtal loye : 
Which deſcending from avoye, 
Makes all carthly thoughts retire, 

And pive place 

To that grace, 
Which with gentle violence 
Conquers all corrupt affc&ions, 
Revell Natures inſurre&ions, 
Bidding them be packiriy hence, 

2. 

Lord, thy fire doth hezr within, 
Warmeth not withour alone ; 
Thoug!1 ir be an hearr of ftone, 
Of ir (elf congeal'd in fin, 

Hard as ſteel, 

If it feel 
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Thy diflolving pow'r, it groweth 
Sofc as wax, and quickly rakes 
Any princ thy Spirir wakes, 
Paying what thou (at'it it oweth, 
Zo 
Of it (elf mine heart is dark, 
Bur thy fire by ſhining bright, 
Fills it full of aving light 
Though't be bur a lirtle ſpark 
Lent by thee, 
E ſha!l {ce 
More by ic, theo all the lighr, 
Whick 1a Iuilekt meaſures ſtreams 
From corrupted Natures beams, 
Can diſcover to ny fight. 


Though mine heart be ice, and ſnow, 
To the things which thou haſt choſen, 
All benum'd with cold, and frozen, 
Yet thy fire will make it glow. 
Thovgh ir burns, 
When it turns 
Tow'rds the things which thou do'ft hate: 
Yet thy blefſed warmth, no doubr, 
Will that wild-fire ſoon draw our, 
And the heat thereof abate. 


Lord, thy fire is a&ive, : "® 
Always cither t@ aſcend 
To its native heay'n, er lend 
Heat to others: and diffuſing 
Of its ſtore 
Gathers more, 
Newer ceafing till it make 


Af 


f 
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All things like ir ſelf, and longing 
To ſee others come with thronging 
Of thy go dneſs to partake. 


6. 
Lord, then ler thy fire enflame 
My cold kearr (5 throughly, 
T::at the hear may never die, 
But continue itil che ſame; 

Thar 1 may 

Ey*ry day 
More, and more, conſuming fin, 
Kin#!'. others, and arrending 
Ail :cca58 of aſcending, 
Heaven upon earth begin, 
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Embleme 3/o 


| CORDIS SCALA. 
aſccnliones m CoRDe luo dilpolut. x/a. 63.c. 
Vin /calis, dilecta, poli conſcendere  ſedes, | 
Hic pris 11 frepno conſtrue CORDE qradur 
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The Ladder of the Heart. 


PSAL. $4.5. 
In whoſe heart are the ways of them. 


Epigr. 37: 
08! thou, my love, a Ladder bave, whereby 
Tau mai'ft clims braven to fit down on high? 
Is thine own heart then frame thee fteps, and bend 
Thy mind to uſe how thou maiſt there aſcend. 


ODE. 2x. 
Whar? 
Stall I 


Always lie 
Grovling on earth, 
Where there is no rairth ? 
Why ſhou!d I not aſcerd, 
And clinh up, where I may mend 
My me eſtare of miſery ? 
Happineſs I k:ow's exceeding high : 

Yet ſure thece is ſome remedy for that. 
Chriſt. 2. 
| True, 

Tl.erc 1s, 
Peric& b'iſs, 
May Ds had above : 
Bat he, thz: will obrain 
Such a gold-exceeding gain, 
Muft never think to reach the ſame, 

And ſcale hea'vens walls, unrcil he frame 
A ladder in his heart as near as new, 

—s_ The 
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The Soul, J. 
Lord, 
I will : 
Bur rhe (kill 
Is not mine own : 
Such an art's not known, 
Unleſs thou wilt it reach : 
Ir is far above the reach 
Of mortal mirds to underſtand. 
But if thou wilt lend thine helping hand, 
I will cndeayour to obey thy Word. 


Coriſt, : 
well 
Then, ſee 
That thou be 
As ready preſt 
To perform the reft, 
As now to promiſe fair, 
And Ile reach thee how co rear 
A ſcaling-ladder in thine heart 
To mount heaven with: norules of art, 
Eur I alone, can the compoſure tell. 


Firſt, 
Thou muſt 
Take on truſt 
All that T fay, 
Reaſon muſt not ſway 
Thy judgement croſs ro mine, 
Put her Scepter quite refign. 
Fai! muit ve both rt; y {adder ſides, 


Which wi! ] itay th V ſteps 1 what E Te heridesz 


6, Then 


Ard fatisfie thine hunger, and thy thirſt, 
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6. 
Then, 
The round 
Next the ground, 
Which I muſt ſee 
Is Humility : 
From which thou muſt aſcend, 
And with perſeverance end, 
Vertue to vertue, grace to grace, 
Muſt each orderly ſucceed in'ts place, 
And when thou haſt done all begin again. 


H 3 Emb, 
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Embleme 38, 
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The Flying .of the Heart, 


ISA, 60.5$. 


Pho are theſe that fly as a Cloud, and as }he 
Doves to their Windows ? WR 
Epigr. 38. On, 
CY that mine heart had wings libe to a Dove, 
That I might quickly baften hence, and move 
with ſpredy flight tow'rds the celeſtial ſphears, 
As weary of this world, it's faults, and fears, 


ODE. 38. 


I, 


This way, though pleaſanr, yet me thinks is lor : 
S:ep after itcp, makes lirrle haſte, 
And I am not ſo ſtrong 
As ſtill to laſt 


Auvong 
So great 
So many lets : 
Sweltcr'd and (will'd in ſwear 
My toylirg foal both fumes and frets, 
As though ſhe were inclin'd to a retrear, 


2. 
Eorruption clogs my feet like filthy clay, 
And I am ready til] to flip : 
Which makes me often ſtay, 
When I ſhould trip 
AWAY. 
My fears 


H 4 And 


—_ R—_ 
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'And faulrs, are ſuch, 
As challenge all my tears 
So juſtly, thar ir were nor much, 
If I in weeping ſhould ſpend all my years. 
'P 
This makes me weary of the world below, 
And greedy of a place above, 
On which I may beſtow, 
My choiceſt love, 
Arid ſo 
Obtain 
That favcur, which 
Excells all woridly gain, 
And maketh rhe poſſeſiour rich , 
Ic happineſs of a tranſcendent ſtrain, 


What ? muſt I ftiil be rooted here below, 


Ard rivered unto the ground, 


VWherein mine haſte co prow 


Wil! ve riicugh ſound, 
Buttloy 2 
T know 
C1.e Cyan entialee 
:6fs vapours from below, 
hc hy, (Corning as It were the Vaice, 
ON Mountain trcppirg clouds themſelves beſtow, 
Ent my tavic.ſrozen heart 1s flow to move, 
Makes poor proceedings at rhe beſt, 
As though itdid nor love, 
Nor long for reſt 
Above. 
Mine eyes 
Can vpward look, 


AS 


4 
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Y As though they did deſpiſe 
All things on earth, and could not brook 
Their preſcnce : but mine heart is flow to riſe, 


6. 
Oh that it were once winged like the Dove, 
T hat in a moment mounts on high, 
Then ſhould ir ſoen remoye, 
Where it may lye 
In loye. 
And loe, 
This one defire 
Me thinks hath imp'd it ſo, 
That it already flies like fire, 
And ey'n my verſes into wings do grow. 
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Vviium ques vale, et nolle dat ovnus amor 


39 Michel Lan Lihan exCit 


Dabo e&15 COR UNUM. gab. u. 19 
Vnaumes aume concordia wuunte CORDA , 
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Toe Union of the B-art, 


EZEK 11.19. 
T1 will give them one Heart. 


Epigr. 39. 


Ib? mind:d minds, hearts alibe heartily 
L Aﬀefted will together live, and die : 
Many toings meet, and part : but loves great gaile 
Tying two bearts, makes them inſeparable, 


ODE. 39. 
T he S$tnl. I, 


All :his is not enough : methinks T grow 
More greedy by fruition : what get 
Serves bur to ſet 
| An edge upon mine appetite, 
And all thy gifts do but invite 
My pray'rs for more. 
Lord, if rhou wilt not fiill encreaſe my ſtore, 
Why dia'ft thou any thing at all beſtoiy ? 
Chriſt. X. 
| And is't the fruir of having, ſtill ro crave ? 
| Then ler thine hearr united he to mince, 
And mine to thine 
E of In a firm union, whereby 
q We may no more be thou, and TI, 
Or, I, andrhoy, 
But Hoth rhe ſame: and then 1 will avow, 
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| Thou caaſt nor want what thou oft wiſh i 7 
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156 
T he Soul. ; 
True, Lord, for thou arr All in All ro me, 
But how to get my ftubyorn heart to twine, 

And cloſe with thine, 
I do not know, nor can I gueſs 
How I ſhou'd ever learn, unleſs 
Thou wilt dirc& 


The courſe thar I muſt rake to that eff« &. 
*Tis thou, not I, muſt knit mine heart to thee. 
Chriſt, 
"Tis rrue, and ſoI will : bur yer thou muſt 
Po ſomething row'rds. it too ; Firſt,tkou muil lay 
All f11 away, 
And ſeparate Com that, which would 
Our meeting in*ercepr, and hold 
Us diftant ft1l! : 
I am all goodneſs, and can cloſe with 1!] 
No more, then richeſt Diamonds with duſt. 
Then thou muſt not count any earthly thing 
How evycr gay, andgloriouſly ſer forth, 
Of any worth, 
Compar'd with me, that am alone 
Th eternal, ligh, and holy One: 
zur Pizce thy love 
O:ely on me, and the chings above: 
Wiich true cortent, and endicts comfort bring, 
6 


Love 1s rhe loadflone of the heart, the glew, 
Te cement, and the ſoder, which alone 
Unires in one 
Things thar before were nor the ſame, 
Buys only like, imparts the name, 
J 
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| Of each to th' other : nothing can undo 
The knot that's knit by love, if ir be true, 


Bur if indeed, and ruth thou loveſt me, 


/ And not in word alone, tken [ſhall find 
| Thar thon doſt mind 
| The things Tmind, and regulate 
| All thige affe&ions, love, and hate, 
| Delighr, defire, 


| | Fear, and the reft, by what I do require, 
| And I in thee my ſelf ſhall always ſee, 
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Embleme 40. 
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* CORDIS ; QUIES 
Conuertere, anima mea, 11 
requem tuam . 2ſal, us. 7. 

Aobile COR nulla potus Fg requieſcere - ſede. 


Ons a Centrinn nam Deus vna quies. 
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The School of the Heart, 


The Reſt of the Hearts 


PSAL. 116.9, 
Return unto thy Reft, © my Soul: 
Epipr. 46, 
M” baſie, ftirring beart, that jerks the beſt, 


Can find na plat on earth wherein to veſt > 
For G94 alent, the 1uthor of 1ts biijs, 


Its only reft, 7ts ont'y (65147 75, 


CE. 40. 
8. 
Move me no more, mad «14, it js in yain, 


Experience re! me plain 
I ſhou'd dove ye 7. 
If ever I again ſhyull truſt 1 7); 
by weary acart harh ra: fa-kr 2'l 
Ti; tre «ſvries both grea-, and ſmall, 
And thy large inventor y bears in mind : 
Ye: could ir never find 


One p'xce wherein tn ref, 


Though ir hath ofcen tried ail the beſt, 
2. 

Thy profits brought me 15ofe in ſtead of gain, 
Ard all ty picaſures pain : | 
Tirine honours blur'd my name 'S 
With the d=er: ſtains of ii {f-c15 founding Thame. 
Thy wiid9': mae me turn ſtark fool, | 

Ard all rhe lezriting, char thy ſchool 


Aﬀorded me, was not enough to make 
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Me know my ſelf, and take 
Care of my betrer parr, 
Which ſhould have periſhed for all thine hearr, 


Not that there 15 not place of reſt in thee 
For others: but for me 
There 1s, there can be, none: 
That God, that made mine hearrc, is he alone, 
That of himſelf both can, and will, 
Give reſt unto my thoughts, and fill 
Them full of all contenr, and quietnefs, 
Thar (o I may poſleſs 
My ſoul in patience, 
Until he find ir time to call me hence, 


Oa thee then, as a ſure foundation, 
A tried corner-ſtone, 
Lord, I will ſtrive to raiſe 
The row'r of my (alvation, and thy praiſe, 
In thee, as in my center, ſhall 
The lines of all my lopgings fall. 
To thee, as to mine anchor, ſurely ri'd 
My ſhip ſhall ſafely rice, 
On thee, as on my bed 
Of ſoft repoſe, Tie reſt my weary head. 


Thou, thou alore, ſhalt be my whele defire, 
Vie ncthing elſe require, 
But thee, or for tl;y ſake. 
In thce Ile ſleep ſecure, ard when I wake 
Thy glorious face ſha!l ſaticfie 
The longirg of my looking eye, 
Vie rou! my ſelf on thee, as on my rock, 


And 
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And threatning dangers mock, 
Of thee, as of my treaſure, 
I'le boaſt, and brag, my comforts know no meaſure, 


Lord, thou ſhalt be mine All, I willnot know 
A profic here below, 
But what refleQs on thee: 
Thou ſhalr be all the pleaſure I will ſee 
In any thing the earth affords. 
Mize heart ſhall own no words 
Of honour, our of which 1 cannot raiſe 
The matrer of thy praiſe, 
Nay, I will not be mine, 
Unleſs thou wilt youchſafe to haye me thine, 
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SVDORE SANGVINEO . 
Multo labore iudatun eFt,et nonl exit 
de ca mmi2 rubig0 Cius. Ew. 24. 
Baluca . ſanquine! Jponsr ſudata cruore . 
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The Bathing of the Hleart, 


TOEL 3: 3t. 


1 will aleavſe their Bloud, that 1 have net 
Cleanſed. 
Epigr. 41. 
His Bath thy Saviour [wet with drops of Bloud, 
| Sick beart, »f purpoſe for to do thee good. 
| They that have tr d 7t can the vertue tell, 
Come then and vt it, if thos wilt be will, 


ODE. 41. 


I, 
All thic rby Ge d hiath done far thee + 
Ad now Wine heart | 
It is high -*me that thou fhould'ſt be 
A Ring ry ares 
And medJrating on {is ioilet Paſſion, 
Till thou jait made ir thing vy iavarion? 
Z. 
That exerci'c will he rhe heft 
An! {aett means, 
To kev rhe evermore ar reſt, 
Aid fiec 13 61 2218, 
To ſuffer witi thv Savion:, is rhe way 
To make thy picicne cowfurrs laſt for ayc. 
J, 
Trace then the ſteps, wherein he trode, 
And firſt begin 
To ſweat with him, The heavy load, 
Which for thy ſin 
He 
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He urderwenr, ſqueez'd bloud our of his face, 
Which in grea: crops came trickling down apace, 


Oh ler not then that precious bloud 
Be ſpiir in vain, 
Bur gather ev'ry drop. *Tis good 
To purge tie ftain 
Of guilr, that hath def'd, and overſpread 


Thee from the ſvle of the foor to the crown of the head, 


Poyfon poſleſleth every vein, 
The fountain is | 
Corrupt, and all the ſtreams unclean : 
All is amit\”, 
Thy blood's impure, yea thou thy ſelf, mine hearr, 
In all thine inward pow'rs pollutce art, . 
G. 
When thy firſt {athcr firſt did ill, 
Mans doom was read, 
That inthe ſwezr of's face he ſtill 
Should ear his bread, 
What the firſt 4dam in the garden caught, 
The ſecond 44am in a garden taught, 
my 


T. 
Taught by his own example, how 
To {wear for fin, 
Under that heavy weight to bow, 
Andnever lin 
Bepging releaſc, vill with firong crics, and rears 
The ſoul be drain'd of all ry faults, and fears. 
If fins imputed guilr oppreſt 
Th'Almighry ſo, 
That 
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That his ſad ſoul could find no reſt 
Under thar woe : 
But that the bitrer agony he felr 
Made his pure blood, if not to ſweat, to melc, 


'Then ler that huge inherent Maſle 
Of fin, thar lies 
] | In heaps on thee, make thee ſurpaſs 
iS In tears, and cries, 
\$rriving with all thy ſirength, untill rhou Gvear 
Such drops as his, though nor as gocd, as great, 
10. 
And if he think ir fir to lay 
Upon thy back, 
Or pains, or duties, as he may 
Unrill ir crack, 
Shrink not away, bur ſtrain thine utmoſt force 
To bear them cheerfully without remorſe, 
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Embleme 4.2. 
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CVLVM CORDIS EX 
FVNIBVS CHRISTI. 
Taham cos 1n funiculis Adam,ct | 
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Cnmna te.duro . fateor, mea . fune hgarunt., 
Dulcior a/tnugat COR fibt , funts, amor. 
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The binding of the Heart, 


H OS. 11.4, 
1 arew them with Cords of a Man, with 
| Banas of Love. 
Epigr: 42: 
M' ſins, I do confeſs, a cord wire found 


Great Lard of lave, with them, but thou haft twin'd 
* Gentle love-cords my tender heart to bind, 


ODE. 429 


I. 
Wha: ? conld rhoſe hands, 
That mage the Yiorld, be ſubje& unto bands? 
Couid rkere a cord be found, - 
Wherewith On iporence it (elf was bound? 
Wonder mine: hears, and ftand amaz'd to fee 
The Lord of liberty 
Led caprive for thy fake, andin thy ſtead. 
Al:tough he did 
Nothing defcrving d*ath, or bands, yer he 
Was Dcund, and puc ro death,to ſet thee free. 


2. 
Ti:y (5s had ri'd 
Thoſe band; for thee, wherein thou ſhouldſk have dr'd ; 
And thou did'it daily knit 
Knots upon knots, whereby chou ma'it cher ft; 
Cloſer, and faiter, rorthy faulty ici, 


H-!9a'z:s, 


Heavy, and hard by thee, whex thou waſt bound, 
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Helpleſs, and hopeleſs, friendleſs, and forlorn, 
The fink of ſcorn, 

And kenncl of conteinpr, thou ſhould'ſt haye lain 

Eternally enthrall'd to endleſs pain, 


x. 
Had nr rhe Lord 
Of love and life beer pleaſed to afford 
His he&iping haid of grace, 
And freely pur himſelf ins thy place. 
So were thy bands transfer'd, bur nor unti'd, 
Until rhe time he di'd, 
And by his death vanquiſhr, and conqu';ed all, 
That Adams tall 
Had made vigorious, Sin, Death, and Hell, 
Thy fatal focs under his footſtool fell. 


Yet he meant nor 
That thou fhould'ſt uſe rhe liberty he got 
As it ſhould like rhee eſt, 
To wander as thou lifteſt, or toreſt 
In ſoft repoſe careleſs of his commands : 
He that hath loos'd thoſe bands, 
Whereby thou waſt enflaved to the foes, 
Binds thee with thoſe, 
Wherewith he bound himſelf ro do thee good, 
The bands of loye, love writ in lines of Blood; 


His love to thee 
Made him to lay aſide his Majeſty, 
And cloathed in a vail 
Of frail, though faultleſs fleſh, become thy bail, 
Bur love requireth love : and fince thou art 
| Loved by tm, thy part 
It is to love him too: and loye affords 
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The ſtrongeſt cords 
Thar can be : for irties, nor hands alone, 


| Bur heads, and hearts, and ſouls, and all in one. 


6. 
; Come then, mine heart, 
And freely follow the prevailing Art 
Of thy Redeemers love. 
| Thar ſtrong magnerique tie hath pow'r to Moye 
| Che ſteelPſt ſtubborneſs. If thou bur twine, 
1 And twiſt his love with thine, 
ind by obedience labour to expreſs 
| Thy thankfulneſs, 
} will be hard ro fay on whether fide 
he bands are ſureſt which is faſteſt ri'd, 
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Embleme 37. 


FVLORVM CORDIS 
CHRISTI COLVMNA. 
Confirmate CORDA uecSlm 7awb. s 


A ou Flores. non poma, meum COR debile poſeit. 
Fulri, hee ua meet brite. columna ſatis. 
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The Prop of the Heart, E 
PSAL. 102, 7, 8. : 

His Heart us fixed, truſting in the Lord, | * 
| Hiu Heart u eftabliſhed , he ſhall net t 


be ; afr aid. 


Epigr. 43: 

1 weak, and feebl: Heart, 4 Prop mutt uje, 
M But pleaſant fruits, and flow*rs doth refu;e : 
My Chriſt my Pillar s, on h1mrely, 

Repoſe, and re(t my ſ+lf, alone will I, 


ODE. 43. 


I. 

Suppoſe it true, rtha® whilſt thy Saviours fide 
Was furrowed wich (comrpes he vas tid 

Unto ſuins pillar faſt, 
Think ner, mine hc4r!, it was becauſe he could 
Not ſtand alone, or thar left looſe he would 

Have ſhrunk away art lat}. 
Such weakneſs fuits not with Omnipo:ence, 
Nor could mans malice match his patience, 


Zo 

Eur, if ſo done, "cwas done ro tutor thee, 
Whoſe frailty, and impatience ke doth (ce 

Such, thar thou haſt nor ſtrength, 
Nor will, as of thy ſelf, ro undergo 
The lealt degree of duty, or of woe, 

Bur woulda'ſt be ſure ar length * 
To flinch, or fainr, or not ro ſtand at all, 
Or in the end more fearful to fall, 


T1 3. The 
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hy very frame, ard fizure, broad abgye 
Narrow beneath, apparent}; doth preve 

| Thou canit notftacd 2lonc, 
FVithourt a Prop to buuiſter, aid ro ſlay ilice, 

We truſt ro chinc ovn {trenvil world foor; LEWAY tL;ce, 


t 
;: 


Alas, thicu new art grown 
'\'© wear, and teevic, \ av uup , an d _w #ta'd as 
[hou ſhrink'ſt at the oy” weipghir that's or ilice laid, 
The eaficſt Commard'ments thou declineſt, 
rd at the kghteſt purtſnments thou whine : 
Thy rciticſs moriors arc 
Srnnvmcranic, likethc rrovhled Sca 
KV loi Waves are toſs'd, and tumbled ev'ry way, 
Tine Ht: }eT1C !-purſued 6's 'A47C 


{ales nor ſo mary Cuulzics, as thou dot, 
Lijl cy croft courlcs in tl temſely C&S are loft, 


et thee ſome ſtay that may : ſupp Irt thee then, 
And fiavbliſn ic , le{t thou ſhould*:] tt It avain, 

But wliere mav it be four:d ? 
i!] pleatart by It, O! How'is ſerve the turn ? 
O, NO, MY Tot 711 '8 :eart Will overturn, 

Ard lay them «n the ground. 
antes May fcrvre 16 B:4ntter deli tir, 
at ſtrength 1s opctly from the Lord of might, 
0. 

2ctake thee to thy Chriſt then, 7nd repoſe 
Thy felf iz all excremitics on tlioſe 
| &c I * "la Hy 'o arm, 
Vherewith he $ | e hi 2YENS, And up!:91ds 
i EC PiI4rs of " exith, ; 7; d ia) ely [0 or- 
His 
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His tairhful flock from harms. 
Cleave cioſe to him by faith, and ler the bands 
Of love tie thee in thy Redeemers hands. 


>” a. * BK” 


Yer falt'ned (o rheon ſhalt ſtand ſtedfaft (till : 
And ailche pow'rs of hell 
Shall not prevail to ſhake thee with their ſhock, 
So long as thou art founded on that rock : 
No duty ſhall rhee quell, 
No danger ſhall diſturb rhy quier ſtate, | 
Nor ſoul perplexing fears thy mind amate. 
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Come life, core death, come devils, come what w1:ll, 
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Embleme 44. 
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COR.PHIAL TO STTIENTI. 

Pabo tibipocubn ex\ino coudito. curs2. 

Reſpue quy I udg rope offert pocula ſells. 
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The Scourging of the Heart. 
PROV. 10. 13. 


A Rod ts for the back of bim that t# void 
| of Under ſtanding. 


Epigr. 44. 


WW Hen thou withhold"(t thy Scourges, deareſt love, 

My ſluggiſh beart us ſlack, and fl\w to move. 
Oh !et it not ftand ſtill, but laſh it rather, 

and arivt it, though unwilling, to thy Father. 


ODE. 44. 


I. 

What do thoſe ſcourges on that ſacred fleſh, 
Spotleſs and pure ? 

Muſt he thac doth fin-wearr'd ſouls refreſh, 
Himſelf endure 

Suck tearing tortures ? Muſt thoſe fides be gaſh'd ? 
Thoſe ſhoulders lafh'd ? 

Is this the trimming that the world beſtows 

Upon ſuch robes of Majeſtic as thoſe ? 
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Is*c not enough to die, unleſs by pain 
Thou antidate 

Thy death before hand, Lord ? What do'ſt thou mean ? 
To aggravate 

The guilr of fin? or to enhance the price 
Thy ſacrifice 

Amounts to? Bothare infinite I know, 

And can by no additions greater grow. 


I 4 3. Yet 
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3. 
Yet dare I rot 1mapine that in vain 
Thcu did'{t endure 
One itripe : though nor thine own thereby, wy gain 
Thou d1id'it procure, ; : | 
That when TI ſhall be {conryed for thy fake, | 


Thy firipes may make 

Mine accepraole, rhat Tin! y nor grutch, 

When I remcmyer thou hatt born as much, 

4. 

As much, and more, for me, Come then mine hear, 
And willingly 

Submir thy ſelf to ſuffer : ſmile at ſmart 
Ard death defie, 

Fear net to feel that hard correRing thee, 
Which ſer thee free, 

Stripes as the tokens of Ins love he leaves, 

Who ſcourgeth ey'ry Son whom he receives, 


Ti:ere's fooliſhneſs bound up within thee aft : 
Burt yer thee rod 

&f Fatherly corre&ion at the laſt, 
If bleft by God, 

Will drive it far away and w:i{lome give 
That thu mai'lt live, 

or cory {-#, bur him, that firſt was ſlain, 
And dica for thee, and cn roſe again, 


z 


0. 1 
Thou zr: nor «.5ely all, ard flow of pace | 
Duc firDburn tn, 


- L "2" 
And retrafory;, reany WUut-Ia0EC, 


Rather ihen Go, 
Ti:y dury : thovgh thou know'ſi it muſt be fo 
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Thou wilt nor go", 
The way thou ſhould'ſt, -ti]l ſome affli&ion 
Firſt ſer thee right, then prick, ſpur rhce oN. 


Top like thy figure, and condition is, 
Neither to ftand, 

Nor ſtir, thy ſelf alone, whilft thou do'ſt miſs 
An helping hand 

To (er thee vp, and ſtore of ſtripes beſtow 
To make thee goe. 

Ceg then thy bleſſed Saviour to transfer 

His (courges unto thee, to make thee ſtir. 
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SEPLMENTVM CORDIS CORONA 
\ SPINEA. 
Sepiam man tun ſpuns jet - 2..6 
{Ve careat tua ſpma rofiy, COR concolor armet. 
_ Horte arcel. famas, ſeps diadoma frras 
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The Hedging of the Heart, 


HOS. 2.6. 
T will heage up thy way with T horns, 


Epigr. 45. 


E, that of Thorns would gather Roſes, may 
In bus own Heart, if handled the right way. 
Hearts bedged with Chriſts Crown of Thorns, in ſtead 


+. Of thorny cares, will ſweeteſt Roſes Dreed. 


ODE. 43. 


I, 
A Crown of Thorns ! I chought ſo: ten to one, 
A Cruwn wirhour a Thorn there's none : 
There's none on earth I mean, what ſhall I then 
Rejoyce to ſce him crown'd by men, 
By whom Kings Rule, and Reign? Or ſhall I ſcorn, 
And hare, to ſee earths curſe, a thorn, 
Prepoſt'rouſly prefer'd ro crown thoſe brows, 
From whence ail bliſs, and glory flows ? 
Oc ſhall I both be clad, 
And alſo (ad, 
To think it 1s a Crown, and yet ſo bad? 


2. 
There's cauſe enough of both, I muſt confeſs ! 
Yer, what's that unto me, unleſs 
I take a courſe his Crown of Thorns may be 
Made mine, transfer*d from him to me ? 
Crowns had they been of ſtars coul!d- add no more | 
Glory, where there was all before, ( worſe 
And Thorns mighr ſcratch him, could not mae him ? 
pr + 
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Then he was made fin, ard a curſe, 
Come then, mine heart, take down 
Thy Saviours Crown 
Of thorns, and ſce if thou canſt make'c thine own. 


Remember firſt, thy Saviours head was crown'd 
By the ſame hands that did him wound : 
They meant it net to honour, but to ſcorn him, 
When in ſuch ſort they did betorn him, 
Think earchly honours ſuch, if they redound 
Never beleeve tliey mind to dignific 
Thee, that thy Chriſt would crucifie, 
Think ev'ry crown a thorn, 
Unleſs't adorn 
Thy Chriſt, as well as him, by whom'c is worm | 


Conſider rien thar, as the thorny crown 
Circled thy Saviours head, thine own 

Conrinual care to pleaſe him, and provide 
For the advancage of his fide, 

Muſt tence thine aRions, and affe@ions ſo, 
That they ſhall neither dare to go 

Gut of that compaſs, nor vouchſafe acceſs 
To what might make thar care go leſs. 

Ler no ſuch thing draw nigh, 
Which ſhall nor ſpie 
Fhorns ready plac'd to prick it till it die. 


ikns, comp 3'd with thy Saviours thorny Crows, 
Thou mai ft ſecurely tir thee down, 
And hope that he, who made of water wine, 
Will rurn each Thorn unto a Vine, 
7c thou mai'ſt gather Grapes, and to delight _ 
Rolſcss 
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Roſes : nor need tre priekles fright thee, 
Thy Saviours ſacred Temples rook-away 
The curſe, thar intheir ſharpneſs lay. 
So theu mai ft COTE be, 
As well as | 


And at the lait lichr in bis I ghr ſhalt (ce, 
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Embleme 46 : 
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The Faſtening of the Heart, 


JER. 32. 40. 


I will put my fear in their Hearts, that 
they ſnall not depart from mt, 


Epipr. 46. 


Hu, that waſt nailed to the Croſs for me, 
Leſt I (houla ſtip, and fall away from thee, 
Drive home thy holy fear int) mine heart , 
And clench it ſo, that it may ner'e depart, 


ODE. 46. 


I 


What ? do'i!t thou ſtruggle to ger Jooſe again : 
Haſt thou ſo ſoon forgot the former pain, 
That thy licentious bondage unto fin, 
And luſt enlarged thraldome, pur thee in? 
Haſt thou a mind apain to rove, and ramble 
Roguc-like a vagraat through the world, and ſcramble 
For ſcraps, and cruſts of earth-bred baſe delights, 
And change thy days of joy for tedious nights 
Of ſad repentant ſorrow ? 

What ? wilt thou borrow 

That gricf to day, which thou mult pay to morrow ? 
2. | 

No, ſeif-deceiving heart, leſt thou ſhould'ſt caft 
Thy cords away, and burſt the bands at laft 


Of thy Redeemers tender love, Vle try 
Whar further faſteneſs in his fear doth lie, 


Tize cords of love, ſoaked in luſt may rot, 


And 
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gry = vx. 
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And bands of bounty are too ofc forgor : 

But holy filial fear, like ro a nai] 

| Fait'ned in a ſure place, will ever fail. 

| This driven home will take 
Faſt hold, and make 

Thee that thou dareſt nor thy God forfake. 


Remember how, beſides thy Saviours bands, 
Wherewith they led him bound, his holy hands, 
Ard feer, were pierced, how they nail'd him fait 
| _Untohis bitter croſs, and how art laſt 
His precious {ide was geared with a ſpear: 
So hard ſharp-pointed I'rn, ard ſteel did tear 
| His tender fleſh, that from thoſe wounds migh: flow 
The foy'raign lalve for fin-procured woe. 
F Then that thou mai'ſt not fail 
\L Of thar avail, 
8 Refuſe nor to be faſt'ned with his nail, 


ts. tn 


Love in a heart of fleſh is ap: to tainr, 
Or be ily-blown with folly: and irs faint 
| And feeble ſpirits, when ir ſhews moſt fair, 
Are often fed on by the empty air 
Of popular ap9!aute, unleſs ihe (alr 
Of holy fear in time prevent the fu!r : 
Bur ſeaſon'd {5 it will be kep: for ever. 
He, thar Qoth fear becauſe he loves, will r.evcr 
Adventure to offend, 
Pur aiways berd 
His beſt endeavyers to conter his friend, 


Pi y Te of { . = pe" © . 
Theugit perf: & love c:1} cur all ſcrvile fear, 
Becauſe (ict fear hath torment: ver ny Gear 
Redeemer meant not {ot fer thee free, 


Thar 
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Thar filial fcar, and thou ſhou!d'ſt firangers be, 
Though, as a Son, thou honour him thy Father, 
Yer, as a Mafſter, thou mai'ft fear him rather. 
Fears che Sovls Centinc!, and keeps rhe hearr, 
Wherein love lodg:is ſo, thar ail the arr, 

&rd induliry, of thoſe, » 

That are its foes, 

Cannot betray ir to its former woe:r, 
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The New Wine of the Heart. 


PSAL. 104. 115. 
Wine that maketh glad the Heart of Man. 


Epigr. 47. 
Hri? the trae Vine, Grape, Clufter, on the Croſs 
11 Trod the winepreſs alone, unto the loſs 


of Blaud, and life. Draw thank ful Heart, and ſpare not : 
H:rs's Wine enough for all, ſave thoje that care not. 


ODE. 47. 


T. 
eaye not thy Saviour now, what ey'r thou do'ſt, 
Doubcful diſtruſtful hearc, 
hy forttict pains, and labouts, a'l are loſt, y: 
It now thou ſhalc deparc, 
And faichi:\ly fall off ar 13& from him, 
ho to redeem thee ſpar'd nor life nor lim 


2. 
Shall he, that is thy Cluſter, and thy Vine, 
Tread rhe winepreſs alone, 
hi chou ſtand'ſt looking on ? Shall borh the Wine, 
Aud work be all his owa ? 
See how he heads, cruſher with the ſtrained Screw 
TO! char fierce wrath, that to rhy fins was due, 


; 
Alchough thou canſt not help to bear it, yer 
Thru!t thy (elf under too, 
That thou mai*ſt feel ſome of the weight, and ger 
Although not ſtrength to do, 
Yer will to ſuffer ſomething as he doth, 
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That the ſame ſtreſs at once may ſqueeze you both, 


an 
diy | 


Thy Saviour being preſs 'd to death, there ran 


Our of his ſacred wounds * ke 
That wine, that maketh glad the heart of man, 

And all his foes confounds. 4t 
Yea, the full-flowing ſountain's open til 
For all gracc-thirfting hearts ro drink their fill, e le 


And not to drink alone, to fatiate 
Their longing appetites, if 1 

Or drawn thoſe cumbrous cares, that would abate 
The edge of their delights, 

Bur, when they toyl, and foil themiclves, with fin, 

Both to refreſh, to purge, to cleanſe therf in. 


6. 


Thy Saviour hath begun this Cup ro thee, 


And thou muſt not refuſe, 

Preſs then thy fir-ſwoln ſides, until they be 
Empty, and fit to ulſe'r. 

Do nor delay to come, when he dcth call, 

Nor fear to want, where there's enough for all. 


Thy bounteous Redeemer in his Bloud 
Fills chee not wine alone, 
But likewiſe gives his fleſh to be thy food, 
Which thou mai'ſt make thine own, } 
And feed on him, who hazh himſelf revealed 
The bread of Life by God the Father ſcaled, 


8 


Nay, he's nor food alone, bur Phyſick too, 
When ever thou art ſick, 
And in thy weakneſs ſtrength, that thou mai'{t do 


Thyf 
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Thy d& ry, ar.d ror ſtick 
any thing, that he requires of chee, 
diy hard ſocyer It may ſeem to be. 
Q. 
ke a!l the haſte rben thar thou cif ro come, 
,eforeithe day be P wt, 
d think no: of returning ro thy home, 
Whit uf et tic 119 " {tt doth laft. 
e longer 1:d the tore thou draw'ſt this wine, 
{| thou alc find it more, ard more divine 
EO; 
fithy Savior thii.hkirmect to throw 
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S this my period? Have I now no more 
|| To do hereafter ? ſhall my mind give o're 
Its beſt inploymenrt thus, and idle be, 
Or bufi-d otherwiſe ? Should I not (ee 
How to improve my thoughts more thrifrily , 
Before I lay theſe Hearr- School LeQures by ? 
Self-knowledge is an everlaſting task, 
An endleſs work, that doth not onely ask 
A whole man for the time, bur challengeth 
To take up all his hours uncill death. 
Yec as in other Schools they have a care 
To call for Repiticions, and are 
Bufi'd as well in tecking to recain 
Whar tliey have learn'd already, as to gain 
Further degrees of knowledge, and lay by 
Invention, whilſt they praiſe memory : 
So muſt 1 likewiſe rake ſeme time to view 
W ha: I have done, ere I proceed anew, 
Pet haps | may have cauſe to inrerline, 
'To alter, or to add : the Work is mine, 
And I may manage it, as I ſee beſt, 
Wirh my great Maſters leave, Then hereT reſt 
From taking out new Leſlons, till I ſce 
How I retain the o!d in memory. 
And if it be his pleaſare, I ſhall ſay 
Theſc Leſlons before orters, that they may, 
Or learn them too, or only cenſure me 
Fie wait wit!: partence the ſucceſs to ſee. 
And rheugh I 1ok not to have leave to play, 
For thar r'11s School allows nor, yer I may 
Anorher time perhaps, if they approve 
Of theſe, ſuch as they are, and ſhew their love 
To the School of the Heart, by ca'ling for'c, 
Add other Leſſons more of the like fort, 
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| The Learning of the Heart. 
\ The Preface, | 


Am a Scholar, The great Lord of Love ! 

And life, my Tutor is: Who from aboye | 

2 All thar lack Learning, to his School invites, 

My Hearts my Prayer-book, in which he writes, 

Syſtemes of all the Arts and Faculties : 

Firſt reads to me,then makes me exerciſe, | 

Bur all in paradoxes, ſuch high ſtrains, 

As flow from none bur love Inſpired Brains : 

Yer bids me publiſh them abroad and dare 

T' excell his Arts above all other Arts that are, 

Why ſhould I not? me thinks ir cannor be, 

Bur they ſhould pleaſe others as well as me. 

Eome then joyn'd hands, and let our heart's embrace, 

Whilſt chus loves Labyrinth of Arts we trace; ; 

I 1 mean the Sidemes call'd Liberal : 

Boch Trivium, and Dyadriviuy, (ev'n 1n all. | 
With the higher Faculties, Phyloſophy 3 þ 
And Law, and Phyſech, and Theologre. 
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The Grammar o'\ the Reart, 


PSALT 13:2. 
T hat ſpeaketh the Trath in his Heart. 


Y Grammar, I define to be an Art, 

Which teaciic:i; ine to Write and ſpeak mine heart, 
By which I learn tha: ſmooth rongu'd flatt'ries are 
Falſe Lanzuarc, and in love irregular. 
Amongſt mv Lemners, Vow-wells I admir, 
Of none ur Corſonant to ſacred Writ. 
Anda therefore «hen my Soul im filence moans, 
Halt vo.vcl'd f1ghs, and couble deep thong'd groans, 
Mure looks, and liquid treajs in ſtead of words, 
Are of the language that mine heart affords, 
And fince true love a>bors all variations, 
My Grammar hath no moads nor conjugations : 
Tenſes, nor Perions, nor Declenfions, 
Caſes, ror genders, nor compariſons : 
What are my Letters are, my Words but one, 
And on the meaning of ir jove alone. 
. Concard 13 all my Syntax and agreement : 
Is in wy Grammar perfe& regiment. 

H- wanrs no Langs ve that hath learn'd to loye, 
When tongues are ſtill, hearts will be heard above, 
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The Rethorick of the Heart. 


PSAL. 45. I. 
M1) Heart  indtting BE 04 matter. 


Y Rethorick is nor ſo much an Arr, 
As an infuſed habit in mine Heart, 
Which a ſweer ſecier Elegance loft'ils, 


And all my Speech with Tropes 2nd Cioures fills, 


Love is the torigues Elixir, which derth change 
The ordinary ſenſe of words, and range 


Them under other kinds, di (poſe them ſo 
Thar to the height of cloq vence they grow, 
E'vn in their native plainneſs, and muſt be 
So urderftood as hikerth love and me.: 

When I ſay Chriſt, I mean my Fn 
Whea his Command'menc my behaviour ; 
For to that end it was he hither came, 

And to this purpoſe *ris I bear his Name. 
When I ſay Hailow'd be ty name, h- knows 
I wou'd be holy : for h's glory grows 
Together with my gnod,and he hath not 
Given more honour then himſelf hach gor 

So when I ſay, Lord ler thy Kingdom come, 
He underſtands | Ir, I would he at home; 

To rain with him in g Orv, So vorace brings 
My love in re to he the Ring of Kings, 

He teacherh me to ſay, Thy will be dore, 
Bur meanerh he would have me do mine ow ns 
By mzkirg me co will the ſame he doth, 

And ſo to rule my ſelf ard ſerve him both, 
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So when he ſaith, My Son give me thine heart: 

I know his meaning is, that I ſhould part 

With all T have for him, give him my ſelf, 

And to be rich in him from worldly pelf. 

When he ſays come ro me, I know that he 

Means 1 ſhould waic his coming unto me, 

Since tis his coming unto me that makes 

Me come to him, my part he undertakes. 

And when he ſays, Behold I come, Iknow 

His purpoſe and inrent is I ſhould go 

Wirth all the ſpeed I can, to meet him whence 

H:s coming 1s attraive, draws me hence. 

Thick-folded Repititions in Love, 

reno Lautologies, bur ſtrongly move 

And bird a:to Attention. Exclamations, 

Are the hearts heaven-piercing Exaltiors, 

Epipnonemaes and Apoſtrophes, 

Love likes of well, but no Proſopopes. 

Not doubtful bur careful deliberations, 

Love holds as grounds of ſtrongeſt Reſolutions. 

Thus love and I a thouſand ways can find, 

To ſpeak and underſtand each others mind, 

And defcant upon that which unto orhers, 

Is but plain Scng, and all their Muſick (mothers. 
Nay that which werldly wit worms call nonſence, 
[Is many times loves pureſt Eloquvence. 


The Logick of the Heart. 


I Pet. 3. 15. 
Be ready always to give an Anſwer to every max 
that askerh you a Reaſon of the Hope that ts in you. 


Y Logick is the faculty of Faith, 
M Where all things are reſolv'd into he faith; 
And Ergoes drawn from truſt and confidence, 
Twiſt and tie Truths with ſtronger cor:ſequence 


E Then either ſenſe or reaſon : for the heart 


And nor the head is fountain of this Arr, 
& And wha: the heart obje&s none can reſolve, 
But God himſelf, till death the frame diflolve, 
Nay Faith can after death diſpute with duſt, 
And argue aſhes into ſtronger truſt, 
And berter hopes then Braſs and Marble can | 
Be emblemes, of unto rhe outward: man. Ex 
All my inventien is to find what terms "OO" 
My Lord and I ſtand in : how he confirms 
His promiſes to me, how T inherit 
Whar he hath purchaſed for me by his meric, 
My judgment is ſubmiſſion to his will, 
And when he once hath ſpoken ro be till. 
My Method's to be ordered by him 
What he diſpoſeih, rhar T thirx moſt rrim. 
Loves Arguments, are all I wi!l, rhou muſt, 
What he ſays and commands are rrne ard juft. 
When ro diſpure and arpue's ou? of Seafon, 
Then to bel.eye and to ovey Is Reaſons 
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